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Specialty Gear for the Advanced Bowhunter

The Rewards of Forward Thinking

Spine Forward - Weight Forward - Strength Forward

GrizzlyStiks are the ONLY True Full Length Tapered Carbon Arrows
They recover faster, hit harder, and fly flatter further
e Spine Forward (Stiffest at the front)

“Spine Forward” arrows recover faster in flight conserving energy for down range impact power.
Upon impact the front point end flexes less, driving your broadhead forward for better penetration.

e Weight Forward (Heaviest at the front)
“Weight Forward™ arrows fly flatter further. Once they start penetrating, the heavy front drives forward
pulling the light tail section through. The pulling vs pushing advantage increases penetration.

e Strength Forward (Strongest at the front)

GrizzlyStiks are strongest right behind the point eliminating shaft failures.

e CrossLock™ Carbon Construction
GrizzlyStik CrossLock™ woven carbon, embedded in a matrix of proprietary resin, is super-strong like
steel reinforced concrete. You'll probably lose one before you'll ever break one.

e Wide Spine Range

GrizzlyStik’s forward design & superior flight characteristics make them easy to match to any bow.

e Built in EFOC (Extreme Forward of Center)

EFOC stabilizes arrows quicker at the shot & upon impact increasing penetration as much as 40%-60%.

e The ONLY Full Length Tapered Carbon Arrow - Tip to Tail

Like “boattail” bullets, full length tapered GrizzlyStiks are ballistically superior. They retain more energy
in flight and dramatically reduce friction during penetration giving you more crucial pass-throughs.

e Maximize Momentum
Velocity sheds its energy twice as fast as momentum. By utilyzing our GrizzlyStik arrow & broadhead
system your 450 gpi to 1200+ gpi arrows will maximize momentum and increase penetration.

Experience the Rewards of Forward Thinking, Try GrizzlyStik Carbon Arrows Today!
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SCRAPE JUICE PRODUCTS ARE TESTED AND PROVEN BY REAL
HUNTERS. LEAD DEER RIGHT TO YOUR STAND AND...MAKE
THEM HANG AROUND LONG ENOUGH FOR THE PERFECT SHOT.
BOWHUNTER SET-UP HAS A SECRET

TRAPPER’S SOLUTION THAT

DEER JUST CAN'T RESIST.

SCRAPE JUICE...IF YOU SPRAY

IT, THEY WILL COME.

“In my experience, Bowhunter Set-Up is the most
effective deer lure on the market today. Try it. |
think you’ll find the results amazing!”

Fred Eichler,
Host - Easton Bowhunting TV
~Owner-= Full Draw Outfitters s 250 e o I
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== FRED EICHLER’S

SMOKIN’ PREDATOR
SET-UP

EVERYONE KNOWS THAT A PREDATOR'S BEST DEFENSE IS
HIS NOSE. IF THEY WIND YOU, IT'S “GAME OVER!” THAT'S
WHY MUZZY ENGINEERED PREDATOR SET-UP, A VAPOR MIST
CONTAINING A SECRET TRAPPER'S

BLEND DESIGNED T0 MASK _
HUMAN ODOR AND LURE B
THOSE STEALTHY PREDATORS :
LOOKING FOR AN EASY MEAL. WLAdeaietas

“I've taken some awesome deer with Bowhunter's
Set-Up and now I'm having the same success
taking predators with Predator Set-Up!”

Fred Eichler,
Host - Predator Nauon TV Show
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Editor's Note

very sportsman knows, or should know. what the Federal Aid in Wildlife

Restoration Act, better known as the Pittman-Robertson Act of 1939, does

for wildlife management in this country. This law allows for an 11% excise
tax on all sporting firearms, ammunition, and fishing tackle, a 10% excise tax on
pistols and revolvers, and an 11% excise tax on all bows and arrows, as well as on
their parts and accessories. These funds are mandated for wildlife restoration,
hunter and bowhunter education, the building of sporting facilities such as public
gun ranges, and safety programs. For 2009, around $700 million was distributed to
the states.

But how much of this went to projects required by law?

Jim Beers, a 32-year veteran and retired Chief of Operations of the U.S. Fish
and Wildlife Refuge System, claims that the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service
(USFWS) has misused (embezzled is his word) between $60- to $70-million from
Pittman-Robertson monies to fund numerous unauthorized projects, such as fund-
ing wildlife land for building a state prison, funding park improvements, purchas-
ing USFWS vehicles, and creating a slush fund to provide bonuses to Director
Jamie Rappaport Clark as well as many other employees.

In addition, Beers claims the USFWS illegally used Pittman-Robertson funds
to introduce wolves into the Northern U.S. Rockies, as well as building a new
Regional USFWS Office in California, both of which funding were denied by
Congress.

So what happened when Beers went public with these allegations? He was
forced to retire and threatened that he would lose his benefits if he continued to
investigate this misuse of taxpayer funds. In fact, he was offered a payoff to keep
quiet for three years. Now, he is going public with what he, and others working for
the USFWS, have uncovered.

The unfortunate thing here is that there are thousands of honest, hard-work-
ing employees of the USFWS who are doing fantastic work with your tax funds,
and these egregious claims of misuses of taxpayer funds may have damaging
affects on them.

Is it true that the USFWS has used sportsmens’ funds for questionable, unau-
thorized, and quite possibly illegal, activities? This story is still unfolding, and you
can find out more on these allegations at the following sites:
www.allamericanpatriot.com/category/news-stories/featured-stories;
www.blogster.com/jimbeers; as well as www.lobowatch.com.

=il

T..J. Conrads—Editor

Corrections & Amplifications

The credit for the cover photograph of the Aug/Sep 2010 issue should
have read Gary V. Logsdon. We apologize for this error.

In the last paragraph of Peter Bull's article in the August/September
issue, we incorrectly reported that the author shot his moose in Labrador.
The situation is confusing because Labrador and Newfoundland are part
of the same province. Mr. Bull actually shot his animal in Newfoundland.
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Your Traditional Archery Euipment Super Store...

at your fingertips.

www.KustomKingArchery.com

Arrows, Bows, Quivers, Accessories, DVDs
and more from names like:
KUSTOM KING ~ ALASKA BOWHUNTING SUPPLY ~ ROSE CITY
EASTON ~ BEARPAW ~ BEAR ~ MARTIN ~ ECLIPSE ~ GOLD TIP
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Letters

Dear TBM,

I have been subscribing to this fine magazine for quite a
while now and just sent in my three-year renewal. As I was
drawing up my sketch work plans for a new backyard shoot-
ing platform, the latest issue arrived right on time. I will say
that I have never received a bad issue, but this is by far the
finest ever. My wife has also read it cover to cover. It would
take too long to spell out every article I have read and re-
read so let me just offer all of you a great big “Atta Boy!” and
keep up the good work. Now I can get back to work on that
platform.

I rarely have exception with Dennis Kamstra’s tips, but
one paragraph that struck me was thoughts about the
amount of food (or lack thereof) one should carry; it was a lit-
tle over the top. The book Dennis refers to is The Complete
Walker, by Colin Fletcher & Chip Rawlins — I own the
fourth edition. This book is for a recreational hiker, not a
backcountry hunter. Many times backcountry hunters try to
take the “minimum” necessary to get by for four to ten days.
Many try to lighten up as if they’re hiking an easy trail.

Well, food is the next to last thing one should reduce,
with water being the first! Your body needs a minimum
number of calories per day. If one hunts from, and returns to
a vehicle in gentle terrain (many parts of Africa). yes, then
one may not need any food at all. But this is a reckless prac-
tice if one becomes lost and stays out one or more nights. [
typically carry 2.2#/day of high caloric food (1 0z/100 calo-
ries minimum). I frequently lose 10# over ten days of climb-
ing and descending thousands of feet of vertical terrain. If
you skimp on calories this can rob protein from muscle and
cause other health issues. A close friend just returned from
Special Forces try-outs. On return, he and many others were
sick and lost a minimum of ten pounds. To reduce your
pack’s base weight, reduce the amount of JUNK you carry
(i.e., this gadget or that gadget). Reduce gear-weight first,
bulk secondly, and don't forget to drink water.

Free yourself of the junk, but don't skimp on the food if
you hunt in rugged, or mountainous terrain.

Thanks for such a great publication.

Karl J. Findling
Via the Internet

Dear Jillian,

I would like to express my appreciation for your time,
the back issues of Traditional Bowhunter and the gift.
These back and current issues kept me occupied and made
my days more enjoyable while having to take chemo and
radiation treatments. Reading and often rereading your
magazine really gave me something to look forward to. Due
to the loss of strength and body mass I was unable to pull my
recurve to anchor so instead of letting the Black Widow bow
collect dust I sent it back to the manufacturer and had a set
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After 75 years, who knows more about
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has been your constant
companion for over 20 years.

Dependahle

Timely

Consistant
Passionate

Just like a good hunting
partner, we have shared
many adventures,
we have sweated & froze,
we have laughed & cried,

but together we have
always enjoyed the hunt.

Please join us for another
20 years of adventures.
Subscribe Today
Call toll free

888-828-4882 -

e-mail: Subscriptions@tradbow.com
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Bowstring Material .

for the

Traditional Bowhunter

 Made from 100% Polyester similar to
original Dacron® BUT EVEN BETTER!

* Better durability and very low stretch

» Strong and safe for all traditional bows

OR If your bow can handle
the newer materials:

BCY

THE ORIGINAL HIGHEST SPEED
HIGH STRENGTH Lowcreepand
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of lighter limbs made for it. Now I practice and exercise
daily. My daily practice session has become a ritual in efforts
to overcome my limitations. So not only is your magazine
entertaining and informative, it is inspirational. My goal for
this fall is to harvest a big fat doe for the freezer.

I have worn out all the issues I have on hand and am
interested in any other back issues you may have available.
My earliest issue is dated April / May 2008.

You may e-mail me a list of available back issues and
prices Again I would like to say “thanks”. I hope T.J. appre-
ciates your efforts. I know that I sure do.

Tom McAlpin
Trezevant, TN

Hello Robin,

I love the Tip of the Week, and save all of them in my
archery file.

I have been a reader of Traditional Bowhunter since
the first edition, and it is a great magazine that just keeps
getting better each edition. I look forward to the new arrival
at my newsstand.

Thanks again to all you hard-working people for the
best bowhunting/archery magazine on the market.

Graham Neal
Via the Internet

The Tip of the Week is a free newsletter that is sent to you
each week. You can receive the newsletter by signing up at
www.tradbow.com. —T..J.

Dear T.J.,

I just wanted to write a short note of praise for David
Peterson’s Waiting to Kill in the Jun/Jul 2010 issue. I've been
critical of Mr. Peterson’s opinions in the past but just had to
tell you how much I enjoyed reading this. His description of
a simple moment in time (that most hunters would disre-
gard) was elegant and enlightening. He is a man who knows
that hunting is not killing, and his writing is nothing short
of art.

My hat is off to you Mr. Peterson ... Bravo!

Brad Isham
Via the Internet

I just wanted to say how much I enjoyed the article submit-
ted recently by a real traditional hunter. I met Mr. Hayes
several years ago, down south. I hope to read more from this
talented individual in the not too distant future. Thank you
also for all of your fine effort.

Jon Jefferson
Via the Internet

T.Jd.,
I just sat down with a sandwich and my new issue of
Traditional Bowhunter. As usual, first I started with your

WWW.TRADBOW.COM
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editor’s note about the latest hi-tech innovations. How time-
ly, just as I'm about to get into the deep end of the pool with
Oregon Department of Fish & Wildlife (ODFW) and a “work
group” they are in the process of putting together.

It started at the June 4th, 2010 Commission Meeting
where they were hounded by archery hunters requesting
lighted nocks and other electronic gadgets attached to bow
and arrow, not the least of which was a presentation by a
representative of Leupold & Stevens showing off their latest
bow-mounted, laser range finder. Leupold had invited the
assistant Big Game Administrator to the factory to see The
Vendetta and get pointers on how best to present it to the
commissioners. | have attached the testimony I provided
immediately following the Leupold presentation. Traditional
Archers of Oregon has somewhat tired of fighting every new
gizmo the hi-tech boys market and decided to take the tact
of what we believe would be appropriate in and designated a
traditional hunt (there is about 1 % of these in Oregon at
this time — Trout Creek Mountains and one week in the old
Canyon Creek Archery Preserve).

ODFW Staff and
Commissioners discussed the technology issue (along with
other issues such as the new youth cow elk hunt which

Following public testimony,

opens August 1st) with one commissioner stating that
maybe we need a hi-tech season where archers can use all
these gadgets and even a “rocket launcher.” The Director
stated that it was just like marketing fishing tackle and sug-
gested that a work group be formed to provide input. I imme-

diately emailed the Wildlife Division Administrator and
requested a seat on the work group and mailed a copy to one
of the commissioners. He hit on it immediately and stated
that “we” should get going on it right away — which I did.
The commissioner and administrator talked by phone
and the administrator told the commissioner how they
planned to form the work group. I followed up by sharing my
idea for a work group, with the administrator, consisting of
both state Hunters
Association, ODFW, Oregon State Police and two members of
the public at large (one of which testified that he wanted to

archery organizations, Oregon

be able to use the bow-mounted camera). The administrator
stated that they had their own list of invitees, mostly from
west of the Cascades, and would be sure I was included. 1
should say that Oregon Bow Hunters top officers have stat-
ed there needs to be some restrictions and one V.P. owns a hi-
tech pro-shop.

I do appreciate your perspective and insights about this
subject and it provides me with more ammunition to take to
meetings. I put forth the feelings of Traditional Archers of
Oregon back in 2004 when the 65% let-off issue was the hot
coal and I've worked on several ODFW committees the past
ten years so, it will not be my first bar-b-que. However, any
insight and encouragement you have to offer would be much
appreciated.

Best Regards,
Rich Thompson
President, TAO

STICKS & STONES MAY BREAK MY
BONES,BUT NOT MY BROADHEADS

Guaranteed to be the world’s toughest broadhead

- Lifetime Guarantee — Bend it
or break it, we'll replace it

- Teflon® Coated

+ New improved grind, almost
razor sharp out of the package

- Spot welded and copper brazed
- Virtually indestructible

- Precision ferrule — only a machined
ferrule is more precise

« World’s only Teflon® coated single
bevel available left or right grind

« Triple thick laminated tip puts the
strength up front where it’s needed

+ 125 grain and 145 grain

Available at www.eclipsebroadheads.com * 208.867.2703 * Boise, ldaho, USA
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Dear T.J.,

I just received my August/September 2010 issue and
was reading the Letters column. The letter from Dana
Hayden was very upsetting. That a person who had been
bowhunting for “Lifetime” would write such a letter is
beyond belief. How long is a lifetime? Also, what is wrong
with young boys bowhunting and taking an animal in this
manner? They are so lucky to have a father to show them the
traditional way of life.

1 say great job to Todd Martin for showing his sons how
to hunt and enjoy the great outdoors a life lesson. This not
“Nonsense,” it is a wonderful way of traditional archery!

Jack Chambers
Via the Internet

Dear T.J.,

Got home late last night and was going through the
mail, and was thrilled when I saw the latest TBM issue!

Anyway ... COULD NOT believe my eyes when I read
the letter from “Dana” the bowhunter for 40 years! First of
all — one does not like to assume — but by the tone of the
letter and the way it was written, I would have to assume
"Dana" was a female. That being said ... I'm stunned! What
kind of bowhunter (40 years experience ... female or male)
has something negative to say about kids showing an inter-
est in this sport? Unbelievable!

Kudos to you guys for the way you handled it! Your
response was well said, and having the father of the boys
answer it was icing on the cake. As a woman bowhunter and
mother of two young boys that can not wait until they are old
enough to hunt, I really believe this individual showed
his/her ignorance.

Of course, it also sounded like she might have had more
of an agenda than a concern ... ?

Amy Darling
Via Facebook

JO JAN SPORTSEQUIP CO.
\\ A\

¢ Durable. all metal construction

 Versatile, same jig will fletch any
diameter shaft

 Fast, multifietcher will fletch six

arrows at a time

* Economical
The
« Helical clamps with 11" helix, right or gacl!er ?
left wing oice for
 Straight clamps offset up 10 2 right or left 50 Years
© 90" nock receiver available

« Choice of nock receiver arrangements

LI S o

312 475,105 3120 487

For mare information call or write:

Jo Jan Sporisequip Co.
West Pointe Drive, Bidg. 3, Dept. TB
Washington, PA 15301

[Tt} 120 25552

< Nock receiver-Cack
212y Teather down also available.

Dear T.J.,

With all the recent hoopla attendant the new broadhead
designs such as single bevel edges and tanto tips, it was
refreshing to read Woody Sanford's well researched article
on the subject. This balanced and informed piece affirmed
what many bowhunters have learned through practical
experience. That the two blade, double edge, cut on contact
broadhead is superior for nearly all hunting situations. Also,
it's hard not to be impressed with the total dedication and
excellence demonstrated by Jeff Lander in his quest for tro-
phy mule deer. Great story and a great issue!

Buck Kiep

Via the Internet

Dear T.J.,

I have been a long time subscriber to Traditional
Bowhunter, but this is the first time I have been moved
enough to write to you to comment on something I read in
your fine publication.

I thoroughly enjoyed the interview with David Petersen
by E. Donnall Thomas. When asked about the greatest
threats to hunting today, Mr. Petersen was spot on! It’s not
the anti-hunters or anti-gun groups that are our biggest
threat. It’s loss of habitat.

And ironically it is the environmentalists (a.k.a.
Greenies) that are at the forefront of protecting our wild
public places. Of course hunters do much for conservation,
but environmentalist groups do not get the recognition by
hunters that they deserve for also keeping wilderness areas
intact and open to the public.

I have always thought that we hunters can be a bit close
minded.

We are mostly “conservatives” and anything “liberal” is
considered threatening to our ideals. We want more hunting
opportunities and whine when our hunting areas are devel-
oped, but at the same time we sit back and scoff at the “lib-
eral greenies” that step up to protect wilderness areas from
development. I consider myself neither liberal nor conserva-
tive because I like to think for myself and I share many val-
ues of both groups. Yes there are some “liberals” with views
1 do not share (or understand), but we hunters need to find
and embrace at least one common interest between “us” and
“them.” That common interest being the protection of
wildlife habitat. If we really want our hunting heritage to
continue, at some point we need to “reach across the isle.”

Kudos to David Petersen for putting forth his well
thought opinions in the interview and through his writings
in the Campfire Philosopher column. The only downside is
that the hunters who really need to read this interview and
his other work probably aren’t subscribing to Traditional
Bowhunter.

John Sweka
Howard, PA

i
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GO BEARPAW!

Henry M. Bodnik
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Beman Classic combines the heritage of traditional archery,

" with hard-hitting micro diameter MFX carbon arrows.
The small profile moves the arrow closer to center on
recurve and longbow risers for improved performance.
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t the end of every hot south-

eastern summer, [ begin to long

for the crisp taste of fall.
Finally, it had arrived. That woodsy
smell that invites us to the forest hung
heavy in the air, and I could hear a faint
whisper from my favorite hunting site
calling me. For better than a week now,
while out and about, I had been admir-
ing the beautiful array of fall colors
adorning the trees, part of what I con-
sider God’s artwork. From this tran-
sient masterpiece came a perpetual
sprinkling of painted leaves that floated
to the ground. Temperatures had
dropped and local weather guessers
talked of the first frost. All the signals
were there — time to hunt!

A typical restless night leading up to
the first hunt of the year caused me to
rise well before the alarm sounded and
consequently I settled into my stand

Hunter by Nature,
Archer by Instinct

earlier than usual. A magnificent sun-
rise helped to wake the small plot of
open hardwoods from its slumber while
reminding me how great life can be. I
couldn’t resist grinning at the privilege
to be in the woods hunting. Little did I
know that this day held a special mem-
ory already in the making.

My hunting career had followed a
fairly typical sequence across the years.
As a youngster I hunted with a rifle,
often hoping just to see a deer. A few
years and small bucks later, I was up for
the archery challenge and purchased a
used compound bow. It would be several
years and several missed shots later
before I arrowed my first deer, a mature
doe, with a bow. But in the past few
years I'd grown weary of the “training
wheels”. A close friend had introduced
me to traditional archery, which became
a passion almost overnight. I had decid-
ed back during the summer that my
goal for the season was to take a deer,

By Matt Green

any legal deer, with my recurve. I had
thrown down a gauntlet for myself, and
I accepted my challenge.

It was late October and the weather
had been unseasonably cool for

Alabama. During the early portion of

deer season in the South, it’s not uncom-
mon to experience high temperatures in
the 80s, which typically wane during
November. That Thursday, predictions
for an overcast sky proved sound. This
resulted in a late daybreak, and coupled
with my insomnia-driven early arrival,
a long wait before it would become light
enough to see or shoot. Winds were
mostly calm but the previous night the
radar indicated a front scheduled to
arrive midday. I hoped that the deer
might be moving in anticipation of the
changing weather pattern.

Due to recent rains the ordinary leaf-
crunching underfoot was absent, and
the forest floor made no effort to
announce my entry. While I appreciated

Traditional Bowhunter® Oct/Nov 2010

slipping through the woods quietly, 1
knew the deer would enjoy the same
advantage as they tended to their
morning business. As fingers of sunlight
just started to sneak through the
branches, the birds, as if on cue, began
their routine fluttering and chirping.
This section of the woods has always
been crowded with squirrels that seem
to get their wake-up call right at day-
break. However, there seemed to be
almost no bushytails around, and I
began to wonder whether the front
would hinder, rather help, game move-
ment.

My portable stand faced west, nestled
in a medium-sized hickory tree atop a
small ridge. Based on experience there, |
expected deer to cross in front of my
stand either angling in from my left as
they exited a thick bedding area or from
the right, traveling a roadbed en route to
the bedding site. A small, shapely maple
tree stood just behind my set up, its
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branches, still garnished with golden
autumn leaves, providing me with per-
fect cover. This stand had proven produc-
tive in years past, and [ was eager to
spend time in my favorite spot.

At 7 a.m. the darkness was giving
way to light. As my eyes swept across the
base of a funnel about 70 yards downhill,
I saw movement and knew immediately
it was a deer. It was too dark to know for
sure, but it sported a large body and
traveled solo, suggesting that it was a
buck. The animal tracked along the edge
of the woods into a small open spot at the
edge of a bordering pasture. When he left
the woods, there was enough light for me
to catch a faint reflection — horns! The
buck’s path angled him away from my
stand, the distance between us increas-
ing with each step.

My heart initially sank. However, as
he disappeared behind a small group of
trees poking past the fence line and out
into the pasture, I realized the deer was
moving with the wind. I made a couple
of contact grunts and hopes that he
might cross me as he headed to the bed-
ding area.

After ten minutes passed, I decided

he had moved on. While a little disap-
pointed, it was encouraging to know
that at least one buck lived in my hunt-
ing area. Before finishing this thought,
I saw the deer retracing his steps and
got a better look. He was a fairly high-
racked six or small eight-point. As he
did another about face, I began to kick
myself for deciding against placing a
stand on the edge of the small ravine
where he stood. As if teasing me, the
buck disappeared again in the same
direction as before, and another fifteen
minutes ticked off the clock. Locked in
on the area where I last saw the buck. I
spotted a different deer, head down and
trotting back toward the ravine. This
was a smaller buck, and just steps
behind him, he had the larger buck in
tow!

I eagerly watched the lead buck

jump a fence 40 yards away and cross a

roadbed before a small downed tree
made him angle uphill toward my
stand. I quickly looked ahead of him
and noted a single open shooting lane
across their path. I realized, to my
amazement, that I was about to have a
shot. The small buck became a blur as

[
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he hurried through the opening. The
larger buck was also at a long trot as he
stepped into my lane. I bleated loudly,
prompting a perfect broadside pose
while in one motion 1 anchored my
recurve and released.

Although the shot happened so fast
that the
encounter was hazy, I recall following a

my recollection of brief
friend’s advice to avoid the urge to peek
at the horns once I decided to take the
shot. I vividly remember never losing
sight of the buck’s vitals. I saw impact
and heard the sweet smack of an arrow
finding its mark. As the pair bolted, I
immediately lost sight of them, but
noted the time.

I mentally marked a stump near the
shot location and eased down my tree
after fifteen minutes. A little quick? Yes,
but my plan was to look for the arrow
and possible blood at the site of the shot
instead of cooling my heels from the
stand. With great anticipation I went to
the spot, but I grew worried when I
found no arrow and, worse still. no
blood.

The initial escape route led the deer
downhill where they would have
jumped a small branch and headed
back up the hill on the opposite side of
the ravine. I optimistically convinced
myself that I would pick up a bright red
trail on the far side hill. Just then I
heard a startled deer blow where the
two had run. I froze and hoped that I
hadn’t bumped my deer from his bed.

Ever so slowly taking up the hunt for
blood, what I found was a whole lot of
nothing except for a few tracks where
the anxious deer had made their hur-
ried exit. The further I trekked, the
more nothing I found, and the worse I
felt. I was never more confident that I
had made a good shot, but the lack of
evidence caused me to second-guess
what I knew in my mind I'd seen. I
backtracked and crisscrossed the
escape route I felt certain the animals
had followed. Forty minutes later —
still nothing. Maybe the slightly down-
hill shot had impacted a bit higher than
I thought and missed the vitals just
enough to allow the deer to recover.

As I walked the roadbed heartbroken
because I was so certain I had made a
good shot, I began to focus on a plan.
The weather forecast had assured me

there would be a monsoon. How could 1
find my animal in such conditions? I
slowly approached the corner of the
property where the barbwire-bordered
roadbed made a 90-degree turn to the
left and angled up a gradual incline
leading out of my favorite patch of
woods. Almost symbolically, this
roadbed was about to direct me toward
home, ushering a dejected hunter out of
the woods empty-handed.

As I glanced left, my fears of a mar-
ginal hit and a wounded deer were put
to rest. The sight hunters dream of lay
a mere ten steps away, motionless with
antlers protruding above a small rot-
ting tree beside the road.

All experienced hunters understand
the feelings associated with recovering
an animal, but those emotions defy ade-
quate description for those who don't
share the same passion for the woods.
Greater still is the elation that goes
with finding an animal thought to be
injured and lost. That roller coaster
travels from the excitement of seeing
the animal, to the heart-pounding cli-
max of taking the shot, to a valley of
despair when sign proves sparse, back
to the gratitude prompted by the first
sight of the downed quarry.

As usual, I phoned my wife and par-
ents as they always want to share in the
excitement, and then I proceeded to
inspect my buck’s antlers. A monster?
Not by any stretch. A trophy? You better
believe it!

My self-imposed challenge of taking
a deer with a recurve had been realized.
While a simple doe would have met my
goals, this success far exceeded my
expectations. This was the most satisfy-
ing deer I have been privileged to take.

I will always remember the hunt and
the time invested in fletching and tun-
ing my own arrows followed by the
hours of practice, not to mention the
years of hunting that helped me devel-
op the patience to wait the deer out for
the ideal shot. On inspecting my buck, I
realized that I had made a near perfect
shot just behind the shoulder, but the
arrow had not fully passed through.
There was no exit wound, which
explained the lack of blood. Later, I
found my broadhead and eight inches of
the shaft in the deer’s chest cavity.
will

As most traditional archers
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agree, it’'s not about the kill but the
experience. Every once in a while
though, we get the icing on the cake and
I still can’t hold back a smile when I
think of that October hunt. Hats off to
traditional bowhunters everywhere
who have remained loyal to the sport
and diligent in setting and realizing
their goals. And for those who are still
chasing the dream, my rookie advice:
stay the course! I can wholeheartedly
attest that the efforts will be worth the
time invested, the labor involved, and
the wait.

Matt Green
teaches exercise physiology at the uni-

Alabama bowhunter

versity level. He and his wife Staci have

a daughter, Summer.
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usually don’t spend a lot of time

hunting deer in October. By then,

the bucks have abandoned their
summer feeding patterns and with the
rut still weeks away they seem to
become invisible, as if swallowed by the
ground itself. I'm all for filling doe tags
for the freezer, but even the abundant
does around our place can be difficult to
pattern then. With bird season in full
swing and the last of the year’s insect
hatches coming off our local spring
creek, there are simply too many attrac-
tive alternatives competing for my time
in October. When it comes to whitetails,
I've learned over the years to be patient
and wait.

But last year was different. A series
of frontal systems sweeping across the
high plains produced unseasonably
cold, wet weather, and by the middle of
the month we'd awoken to snow on the
ground a half dozen times. The weather
shut down the fishing, sent the local
waterfowl winging south, and destroyed
the gorgeous autumn foliage we love to
photograph in the upland bird cover. It
also made my own neck begin to swell,
even if I couldn’t confirm a similar
effect on the bucks in our alfalfa fields.
I began to envision scarlet droplets of
blood on each new layer of tracking
snow. Besides, I was a man on a mis-
sion.

And so I set out across the field one
October afternoon carrying my bow
instead of my shotgun, while the disap-
pointed cries from the kennel registered
the Labs’ disappointment with my deci-
sion. I'd just thrown up the stand I was
headed toward two days before, based
on fresh data from a new layer of track-
ing snow. Situated in a stately pon-
derosa pine, the stand was probably too
close to the field to offer much chance of
killing one of the three good bucks I'd
glassed over the course of the summer.
But our freezer was running on empty
and I carried a pocketful of doe tags, not
to mention a new bow that had yet to
turn a deer into venison.

I always experience a special sense
of excitement when I sit a new stand for
the first time and enjoy the opportunity
to test all the hypotheses that went into
its construction. Did I read the sign cor-
rectly? Will the deer fulfill whatever
promises I thought I heard them make?

By E. Donnall Thomas Jr.

Photos by Don & Lori Thomas



Furthermore, the first time I occupy a
new stand usually produces more action
than one might explain by chance
alone, probably because no wise old doe
has ever spotted me there. And so I set-
tled in against the accommodating
trunk of the friendly tree and began to
wait with a sense of excitement that
contradicted my own low expectations
for a crack at a buck worthy of my one,
closely guarded either-sex tag. For rea-
sons we’'ll soon explore, I knew I wasn't
going to need big antlers to define a

rewarding hunt.

\’. I'd barely had a chance to settle in

when I heard the sound of hoofs on rock
coming up the hill behind me. I'd
already eased into shooting position by
the time the first doe popped over the
rise and into view. During the upcoming
rut, I would have held off to see what
was coming up the hill behind her, but I
felt no such inhibitions that night.
That’s one reason I like to get my meat
hunting out of the way in October.

But the rest of the procession soon
HISTORICALLY SUPERIOR arrived anyway: another half dozen
www.BobLeeBows.net » 903.586.1877 does and young of the year, plus a little
forkhorn that certainly needed another
couple of years to grow. I quickly singled
PINE HOLLOW LO NGB OWS out a dry doe at the end of the line. Just
as I began to concentrate on a spot

IS - behind her shoulder, the whole grou
Primitive Archery Supphes broke into a brisk trot for reasun; thalz
Ready for the most rewarding challenge ™ bowhunting? had nothing tr‘» do \\'it'l? me. I've se.en
= ) deer do that often, as if they recognize
Make your own pr imitive hllﬂtlllg bow; call us tOdaY! field edges as danger zones and want to

get out into the open where predators

have no place to hide as quickly as pos-
sible.

I usually don’t shoot at running deer,
but somehow everything about this sit-
uation felt right. I was at full draw

when the last doe in line raced by, and
P & Y Antelope taken withthe the release felt as if I were shooting a
B\
Pine Hollow “Cheyenne” |
’ B

by owner Mike Yancey

pheasant on the wing. The shaft disap-
peared right where I intended it to go,
and I watched with satisfaction as the
deer tore out across the field and col-
lapsed in a heap 60 yards away.

An important milestone in my reha-
bilitation as an archer lay behind me.

No, this story has nothing to do with
my earlier neck injury, from which I
. have made a full and gratifying recov-

3 ery. This time, my need for rehab did

B
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just that sometime a year or so ago I
forgot how to shoot my bow.

I've never made any claims to great-
ness as a tournament archer. I feel
abundant admiration for those who can
consistently shoot tight groups at 40
yards and beyond, but I've never been
one of them. On the other hand,
throughout most of my bowhunting
career | could safely describe myself as
a better than average shot, especially
during hunting season when it counted.
And that was frankly good enough for
me.

But suddenly, I just couldn’t meet
even that modest standard anymore.
On the target range, my recurves
spewed arrows this way and that for no
apparent reason. I flat out missed sev-
eral deer I should have killed. The prob-
lem wasn’t target panic or any obvious
change in my shooting style. I just did-
n't seem to be able to concentrate well
enough to bring my hands and eyes into
proper focus.

I've had a lot of bowhunters ask me
about similar problems over the years,
and while I haven’t always been able to
help them I have offered one consistent

bit of advice: Don’t blame your tackle! If

you were shooting whatever you're
missing with well a month ago, the
problem probably lies with you, and a
radical change in bows or arrows will
simply introduce an unnecessary new
variable into the process of correcting
the problem. And I still believe that’s
true, most of the time.

Mark Schwomeyer and me with Mark’s buck from our place.
At my age, helping friends kill their bucks feels just as good
as shooting them myself.

However, as I struggled with my own
shooting last year I couldn’t help but
remember the confidence I felt when 1
was shooting my longbows regularly a
decade or so before I made the switch to
recurves as my everyday hunting bows.
My hand came to anchor effortlessly. I
saw tufts of hair instead of whole deer
when I shot. When I released an arrow
at a game animal I expected it to die,
and it almost always did.

Why did I try to fix what wasn’t bro-
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ken by switching to recurves as my go-
to bows? A lot of people have asked me
that question, including a number of
dedicated longbow shooters who
seemed to feel positively betrayed by
my decision. The answer is simple. I
was doing a tremendous amount of
travel at the time (as I still do), and get-
ting my one-piece longbows through the
world airline system had become a
nightmare. My bow tube would disap-
pear in baggage departments for days.
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It felt good to be making venison with a longbow again.

Baggage handlers seemed to delight in
running over it with trucks. I inevitably
faced long, unnecessary delays in cus-
toms. My three-piece takedown
recurves seemed to offer a simple solu-
tion to these problems, and they did.
Why not just switch to a takedown
longbow? Remember that the concept
was in its infancy at the time. With all
due respect to the innovative bowyers
and
made takedown

whose tinkering with hinges

sleeves eventually

longbows an attractive option, none of

the early versions appealed to me. It's

WWW.TRADBOW.COM

not that they were bad bows; I just
plain didn’t care for them. And there
matters stood.

Then one day during yet another
frustrating round of practice at the local
range, an old friend, who was evidently
starting to feel truly sorry for me, hand-
ed me his bow and said, “Here... try
this.” The bow was a three-piece take-
down longbow from our mutual friend
Neil widely respected
bowyer from Lakeside, Montana. As
soon as I held the bow in my hand, it

Jacobsen, a

felt right in a way no other takedown
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longbow ever had, and it shot right
where I was looking. That night, I was
on the phone to Neil.

The bow he crafted for me

a
snakeskin backed beauty 62" long,
pulling 63# — didn’t arrive in time for
me to carry it that fall, but by the time
lion season rolled around I felt ready.
Then disaster struck. The first week of
the season, I cut the track of a big tom
early one morning and set off with the
dogs in the face of a developing bliz-
zard. We were a good six or eight hours
behind the cat, and after several long
miles through rugged terrain the dogs
lost the lion’s rapidly disappearing trail
in a series of cliffs. By the time we stag-
gered back to the truck, we were
exhausted and the storm had complete-
ly obliterated our outbound tracks.
That’s when [ realized that somewhere
along the course of the chase the zipper
on the top of my pack had come undone
and the limbs of my new bow had fallen
out. Recognizing the impossibility of
retracing my steps through the storm, I
reluctantly abandoned them to the
woods. That night, I made another call
to Neil, who graciously sent me a loan-

er for the rest of lion season while he
worked on a permanent replacement
set of limbs. Unfortunately, I didn’t tree

a cat big enough to shoot for the rest of

the winter.

Spring turkey season quickly taught
me that I can’t shoot a longbow out of a
Double Bull blind. I did carry my new
bow on a lot of my old fashioned “run
and gun” turkey hunts, but, unusually,
never called in a tom close enough for a
shot. Over the course of the summer I
shot a variety of bows on the range, and
eventually realized that I was shooting
my new longbow far better — and more
enjoyably — than any of my recurves.
By fall I was totally committed, but I
spent almost all of elk and antelope sea-
son guiding brown bear hunters in
Alaska. Eager to put my new bow to
work on game by the time October
rolled around, I felt more excited about
the local whitetails than I had in years.

For the first time in many seasons, I
felt I had something to prove in the
field. to myself if no one else.

No matter what the regulations say,
the real whitetail season doesn’t start

for me until November. That's simply a
magical time to be in the woods, no mat-
ter what the weather or the conditions
on the ground. Big bucks appear from
nowhere, like mushrooms sprouting on
a lawn after a summer rain. Every
crack of the rattling antlers carries the
potential to produce a close range
encounter with a good buck. Deer move
all day long, inviting the faithful to
abandon work and family and devote
themselves to their pursuit. And for
once, the whole rut was mine. After
returning in early November from a
wing-shooting assignment in northern
Montana and the monthly diabetic clin-
ic Lori and I conduct on the Fort
Belknap Reservation, I had nowhere to
go and nothing to do but hunt deer until
the end of the season.

As the rut approached, I felt fresh
confidence in both my shooting and my
new bow. I'd filled three doe tags with as
many arrows. None of those shots had
been long — I wasn’t ready to let confi-
dence overcome my judgment — but
one had been at a trotting deer and one
had presented a tricky shot angle when
a “B-tag” spike walked directly beneath
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my tree. In every case I'd hit the hair I
was aiming at. None of the deer made it
farther than 70 yards and each recovery
proved straightforward. The venison in
the freezer left me free to concentrate
on what had been my ultimate goal all
along: one of the three better bucks that
I'd observed in the alfalfa over the
course of the summer. Of course they'd
disappeared for weeks, but the day of
reckoning was rolling around at last.

One of the factors that makes the
whitetail such a compelling quarry is
its apparently endless capacity for sur-
prise. Not only is every deer different;
no two seasons play out exactly the
same way. By mid-November, when 1
ordinarily would have rattled in a cou-
ple of dozen different bucks and passed
up numerous shooting opportunities, I
realized that something was seriously
out of kilter on the hill we call home.

It took me longer than it should have
to diagnose the problem. The 80 acres of
alfalfa is the big attraction at our place,
drawing deer in from large, wooded
coulee systems on both sides of our
property. This just
weren't hitting the fields. I finally fig-
ured out that the young second growth
alfalfa had frozen prematurely during
the early October cold snap, and a sub-
sequent month of dry weather had
destroyed its nutritional value to the
deer, disrupting their usual movement

year, the deer
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My new baby, although it probably
won’t stay pretty for long.

patterns completely. To complicate mat-
ters further, we hadn’t had any tracking
snow all month, so as I moved stands
deeper and deeper into the woods I had
to rely on old sign and intuition.

But the dry weather and absence of
snow did mean the deer were using
some tiny springs in the coulees as
water sources, even though they usual-
ly ignore them completely by that time
of year. I know these woods well, and
soon had stands set up to cover the
approaches to several of these springs.

Two days before Thanksgiving, I was
watching a doe paw through the ice on
one such spring 50 yards uphill from
my stand. Suddenly, I caught a flicker of
movement through the trees with my
peripheral vision. By the time I'd eased
my feet into position to shoot in that
direction, the deer was browsing fifteen
yards away.

The buck proved to be a 4x4, and his
rack extended just beyond his ears. He'd
broken off one eye guard in a fight, but
that didn’t bother me. What did bother
me was the spindly character of his
antlers, which made him look like a
young deer that needed another season
to grow.

As he stretched out broadside, I
faced a tough decision. Time was run-
ning down, and I really wanted to kill a
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mature buck with my new bow. I've
never cared about record book scores,
and despite the meat I'd already put in
the freezer, with four grown kids circu-
lating back through the house in search
of venison we could always use more.
On the other hand, the buck just didn’t
excite me, and I had to ask myself
whether or not the urge to kill a buck
with my new bow really justified taking
Would sending an
through his ribs make me happy? I've
learned over the years that if | have to
ask the question, the answer is usually
no. After offering every shot opportuni-
ty a bowhunter could ask for, the deer
started to pick his way back down the

his life. arrow

trail, and I let him walk.

In a truly just world, nature would
have rewarded my restraint by serving
me a shot at the best buck of my life in
the waning hours of the season. But
while nature is always consistent, she
doesn’t care much for justice, at least as
we mere humans define it. When the
sun finally sank below the horizon to
bring yet another season to a close, I
climbed wearily up the hill toward
home and a delicious meal of A-tag
soup.

With surprisingly few regrets, I
might add. The freezer was full of veni-
son. Over the course of the season I'd
helped three deserving friends to
encounters with good bucks on our
place ... another story in itself that per-
haps I'll share sometime. Best of all, I
was at peace with my archery again,
and that made me ready for next year.

After more than three decades of busy
medical practice, Co-editor Don Thomas
is down to a monthly diabetes clinic on
a remote Montana Indian reservation.
He spends the rest of his time exploring
the outdoors with his wife Lori, writing,
and guiding bear hunters seasonally in
Alaska. Most of his 17 outdoor books are
website

available  through  the

www.donthomasbooks.com.
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By Marv Clyncke

he crashing in the brush above turned into a slipping,

sliding doe bailing off the high bank with a very nice

4x4 buck hot on her tail. The steep hundred-foot tall
embankment surrounded the small basin full of trees that I
was set up in, except for the narrowed down area where the
creek ran in and out of my chosen valley. The doe hit the bot-
tom running with her tail between her legs and her suitor
right behind. They disappeared in the high bushes across
the basin from my tree stand, and just as quickly came
bursting out 50 yards behind me and back up the bank. I
was praying that they would continue the chase and come
under my stand. I'd no sooner got the silent prayer done
when they came crashing over the bank and down into the
bottom. I grunted a couple times and the doe headed right
for me with the buck in hot pursuit. At 15 yards she veered
off around a big cottonwood tree and into the bottom of the

creek. She dodged around the tree to my right and the buck
cut around my side of the big tree like a well broke cutting
horse. As he went by at 12 yards I let him get just past me
and grunted. He slammed and the brakes and my arrow was
on the way ... just over his back!

I was in north-central Kansas hunting on a good friend’s
farm. Daryll had bought over 1300 acres just for the deer
and turkey hunting. A longtime friend, I had pointed Daryll
in the right direction on a Rocky Mountain goat hunt and a
bighorn sheep hunt, both in Colorado where I make my
home. Daryll is an accomplished and very successful two-
season hunter, and he shoots traditional and high tech and
enjoys bowhunting.

He had mentioned that I was welcome to hunt his place
and that I should start applying for a permit as it would take
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one or two preference points to draw the area. I drew on the
second application and was really excited about hunting
Kansas. I have four friends who had hunted in the area a few
miles to the south and they commented about what a great
place Daryll had bought, and about the good whitetails they
had seen and taken on the land they were on. The elderly
woman who sold the farm to Daryll really didn’t let much
hunting go on, but some hunted it unknown to her. She had
a local fellow farm it and she let him hunt. He was a good
hunter and had taken some great bucks off the property.
Daryll kept him on as his farmer also, and he would be hunt-
ing with the bow too, as Daryll decided to keep the place
bowhunting-only.

The first year of ownership, Daryll did a great amount
of improvements to the land. He brushed out some areas and
piled up the brush for the quail. He planted alfalfa and soy-
beans as a crop to bring in some cash and to also feed the
deer and the turkeys. He was making it into a prime hunt-
ing area.

My wife, Judy, and I went over for a few days early in
the season to help Daryll set some ladder-stands and just
look the farm over. It certainly was different than hunting in
the mountains of Colorado where I had hunted all my life.
Traveling across Kansas from the Colorado border was noth-
ing but flat farm ground. As we got farther into mid-north-
ern Kansas it gradually started changing to low rolling hills
with many creek-bottoms snaking through the country. The
rolling hills were almost totally farm ground with vast fields
of corn, hay, pastures, soybeans and sorghum. The river bot-
toms varied from a few feet lower than the farm ground to
as much as several hundred feet down in gullies and
canyons. These bottoms were filled with trees, brush and
high weeds wherever the cattle were kept out — perfect deer
and turkey country.

I helped Daryll set some stands and move others to
more productive looking new trails. We saw many turkeys
and quite a few deer, including a couple nice bucks. Mike, the
hired hand, told us of several very big bucks he would see in
the fields close to dark and early in the mornings. He said
one had a long second main beam sweeping around on the
left antler. He said he was a 155 inch buck if he matched the
right side, but the left was real unique with the two beams
and four regular, although smaller, points on the left plus
another point on the base. He also had an extra point on the
right base giving him seven points on the right and six on
the left. I have three mulies from Colorado that have odd
antler formations, and was anxious to see this deer, plus
some of the other quality bucks he described.

On one of the ladder-stand moving treks Daryll and I
accidently turned over his ATV and I really took a shot to my
right shoulder. I thought my bow shooting was over for
awhile, but the following morning I was better. I could shoot
my lighter 53 pound longbow one time and then had to rest
the shoulder for a spell. I decided to set a stand anyway and
went to the north to a promising looking spot. At about 8:30
a.m. I saw a nice buck working up the bottom, but he crossed
60 yards behind me. He would not even glance my way when
I grunted ... he just wasn't interested.
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We had a fun day looking the area over and then went
out again in the late afternoon. Just before dark I saw a real
nice 5x5 coming down the trail to my left. If he continued on
he would pass my stand at 15 yards and give me a broadside
shot. I was getting pretty excited about having a crack at
such a nice buck. I was standing with my lower bow tip rest-
ing in a small cloth pocket I had Judy sew onto my wool
pants. This lets me keep the bow at the right level pointed at
the animal and not straining my bow-arm. All I have to do is
lift the bow a few inches as I draw to be on target. The wind
was in my face and everything seemed perfect until the buck
turned up the 30 foot embankment on another trail. He was
going to pass me at about 25 yards, but it still looked good.
As he neared the top of the bank I drew, picked a spot as he
moved his left leg forward, and released. The arrow looked
perfect until it was about three feet from his side. Suddenly
it glanced off an unseen twig and went almost straight up.
What a missed chance at a great buck! I guessed he would
go 140 or a little better. I'm shooting a Black Canyon long-
bow that Mike Hayes built me so I can blame it onto him!
Actually it is as fine a shooter as I've ever launched an arrow
from, and I knew it was me not the little ‘purtty’ in my hand!

A week later I was headed back over to Daryll’s for
another hunt. Daryll was going to meet me there and hunt
too, but after I arrived he called and said he couldn’t make it
but to go ahead and hunt. I decided to sit a stand to the
south as I saw a very nice 5x5 buck on the way in on the
access road. I sat until noon, went back to the little cabin
that we stayed in, ate some lunch, and took a nap.

I went back out about 3 p.m. and decided to set the lad-
der stand where I missed the buck a week earlier. I saw a
bunch of gobblers and a small flock of hens as I was going in.
I had a turkey tag in my pocket, but didn’t want to take time
away from my deer hunting to chase them. As I rounded a
corner in the bean field I walking along, | saw several does
with a nice 4x4 buck chasing them at the far end of the field.
They were 300 yards away but only 200 yards from the lad-
der stand. I worked my way in to the stand and jumped a doe
on the bank above the little basin the stand was in. She
stared at me for a few seconds and walked away uncon-
cerned about my presence. There didn't appear to be any oth-
ers with her and I felt fortunate that she didn’t spook hard.

I climbed into the stand, fastened my safety belt, and
relaxed. It was a nice cool day with very little breeze and it
was gently hitting me in the face. Perfect.

An hour later the action started. A doe came running
down the creek on the main trail to the left of my stand. I
stood and prepared for the shot. The buck burst from the
brush behind her and I smiled at my excitement as he was a
yearling 2x2. I pulled down on him as he went past at ten
yards and said out loud, “you’re dead.” I fully expected a big-
ger buck at any moment, but he never showed. I glanced
around behind me and saw two does and a fawn walking
down the trail on the other side of the creek to the east. The
creek made almost a complete circle around the stand and
there was a good trail 40 yards behind me coming down a
cedar choked draw into the bottom. I figured the cedars were
a bedding area when I first saw them and I guessed the does
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were coming from there headed for the bean field. I glanced
up the draw toward the cedars and saw another deer coming
down the trail. When I could see the head I really got excit-
ed. He was a large 5x5 with long curving main beams and a
two foot spread. He had his nose right on the ground and
was on a mission, but at 40 yards was way out of my long-
bow range. He followed the does and disappeared up the
steep bank.

Ten minutes later another small 3x3 came down the
same trail and I thought to myself I needed to put a portable
stand in there tomorrow when I saw another deer on the
same trail. When I could see his head I about fell out of the
tree with excitement — it was the big double main beam
buck. He was a whopper for sure, but well out of range. I
knew for sure I was going to put a portable stand over there
now. It was very close to dark so I left everything there
except my bow and arrows and silently did a noisy sneak
through the high weeds back to the edge of the bean field. At
this time of the year everything is dry and leaves matt the
floor, so any thought of a silent sneak is a pipe-dream. I did
move as slow as I could to minimize the noise. At the edge of
the field I put up my old 10x40 Leitz binos to see what was
there. I could make out forms in the early darkness but that
was about all. I could see at least 30 deer in the field. I was
excited for morning, but knew I would have to wait for mid-
day to put in the stand as I didn’t want to blow all the deer
out of the area. The following day was supposed to be sunny,
clear and calm, so I figured there would be little action
through mid-day, giving me a chance to put up the stand

undetected. I would sit the ladder stand and hope one of the
big guys would get in the way of my arrow, and if not put up
the portable about noon.

I saw only a couple of unattended does that morning
and was worried about me doing too much hunting in this
one spot, but decided to go ahead as planned. I got out of the
ladder stand about 11 a.m., packed all my gear across the
creek and looked for a suitable tree. There wasn't much that
would work near the trail. I finally decided I would have to
use a 6” diameter some-kind-of-a-tree about ten yards to the
east of the trail. As quietly as possible I installed the stand
and pulled up my gear. I got down out of the stand for a last
minute addition to my plan. I took a bottle of Tink’s 69 lure
and squirted a big shot across the trail and over to the bank
of the creek.

As I rested in the stand a few minutes later I thought
about the deer coming down the trail from the cedars. I was
facing that direction but there was another scraggly tree and
several large bushes that concealed me from view until the
deer were almost directly below me. The bottom of the stand
was only ten feet off the ground as I'm a firm believer that I
can't fly, and I don’t intend to try! I don’t like the angle of the
shot any higher, and have used my ‘turkey-talk’ to get me out
of trouble with deer that look at me in the tree. Let me
explain. Twenty vears ago I noticed that many deer that I
didn’t spot close to my stand would see me in the tree. espe-
cially after a rattling session or grunting. They would blow
and I wouldn't see anything more for hours. I started turkey
calling whenever this happens and every single time the
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deer would relax and go about their moving. I've sometimes
put a turkey decoy on a limb at the level of my stand and
that works even better. I've always laughed about those deer
and how could they think a 6-foot tall turkey would be fully
camouflaged and weigh 200 lbs!

At around 4 p.m. | heard a deer running in the leaves to
the south. I carefully looked around the tree to my right and
didn’t see anything but could hear the running animal get-
ting closer. I turned and looked around the tree to my left
just in time to see the rear-end of a deer drop into the deep
creek on the trail behind me 30 yards. I could hear the deer
slurping water and guessed it was a hot, dry buck slaking
his thirst from running does. Seconds later he burst up the
bank coming my way on the trail. Again I about had heart
failure — it was the big double beamed buck. He slammed
on the brakes ten yards to my left and stuck his nose in ole
Tink’s pee. As he took one step forward toward the creek
drop, I drew and released in a heartbeat. He caught the
movement out of the corner of his eye and was just swinging
his head around to see what I was when the arrow slammed
in a foot behind the shoulder and angled down and came out
between the shoulder and the brisket on the left side. He
blew back down the trail as I watched in wide-eyed amaze-
ment. I thanked the Lord over and over for letting me have
a chance at such an awesome buck. He literally flew a hun-
dred yards and them made an abrupt turn to the left and
disappeared. I sat down quivering and shaking from the
great excitement of the whole episode and wanted to holler
to the heavens but I knew better.

The blood trail was easy to follow to where he turned
left. As I got to the spot a deer ran southeast from 20 yards
in front of me and the doubt hit like a ton of bricks. He’s not
dead! By now I couldn’t see much, so I made the decision to
leave and come back in the morning. It would be a cold
November night even though it had been around 50 degrees
during the day, and Mike kept the coyotes shot out around
the farm to protect the deer and turkeys, so I wasn’t worried
there. I spooked deer all the way out as I was dancing on the
weed-tops. Then the doubt would creep in again.

I was at the bean field edge before daylight, having
hardly slept. As soon as I could see I dropped into the bottom
and went to the arrow I had stuck in the ground at the last
blood. I followed the trail to where it cut up the bank that
was now about 40 feet high but with a gentle slope. Again
the doubt came to me as I was now over 100 yards from the
shot. At the top of the bank there were a number of large
cedar trees and high grass that the trail went though. I was
having more difficulty following the blood trail here. Again
the doubts appeared, but then I would run’em out by saying
to myself he was running out of blood.

The blood-trail went between two close trees and was
now on a narrow top with brush and tree filled draws on
each side. When I came out on the far side of the two trees I
lost the trail. I got down and parted the grass and could not
see tracks, so I slowly backed up to where I could see scuff
marks from his hooves — just a step past the limbs of the
cedars. For a few seconds I was stunned that the blood had
quit. I glanced right and saw no marks going down into that

draw. I took a step to the left where a small depression went
down into the 20 foot deep draw there, and saw a deep skid
track where the buck hit some soft ground. As I excitedly
stepped down into the draw I saw the buck plowed into the
leaves and the soft dirt in the bottom. I started hollering like
a little kid at Christmas! He was beyond my wildest dreams
of ever taking with my longbow! I just sat down and stared
at the buck and again thanked the Lord for such a great gift.

I took photos and then looked the situation over. I was
at the bottom of the deepest part of the draw, about 80 feet
in the bottom of a hole. I had all day to get him out and still
on cloud nine 9 (wherever that’s at!), so I skinned and caped
him, boned out the meat, and hauled it load by load up the
bank. I could drive the Tahoe within 50 yards of the pile of
meat. Not quite like the miles I was used to packing mulies
out of the high country of Colorado!

I tried to call Daryll but couldn’t get any service, so I
just headed back to good old Colorado. I really don’t think I'll
ever have a better whitetail hunt than this one — but, I bet

I'll try! <
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WinD TunnEL TuRkKEY

By Jason R. Wesbrock

ith temperatures falling,

incoming rain on the horizon,

and wind gusts exceeding
forty miles per hour, the last place I
wanted to spend time was in a tree-
stand. Weather notwithstanding, Kevin
Grivetti, Tom Ritchie, and I descended
off a cattle pasture and into a steep
draw in search of my next hunting loca-
tion. We collected a few molted turkey
feathers as we walked along the hillside
in search of the perfect ambush site.
Deciding on a mature white oak with a
straight trunk that would accommodate
my climbing stand, we cleared a few
shooting lanes while discussing how
deer use the undulating terrain on that
southern Wisconsin cattle ranch.

The location held a lot of fresh sign,
but my particular setup looked ques-
tionable. The wind was howling across
the draw, blowing uphill from me to the
field edge. Accordingly, I had to gamble
on deer using a secondary trail downhill
and upwind of my position. “We call this
place Turkey Heaven,” my friends
assured me, but I had long ago conced-
ed that I would never be fortunate
enough to kill such a bird.

Twenty-four years had already
passed since I first took up bowhunting.
My introduction came on a bitter cold,

32

snowy December morning on a small
tract of family owned property in cen-
tral Wisconsin. During that hunt, I
spent considerable time wandering
through the woodlot, studying the white
powder at my feet for any sign of ani-
mal activity. One afternoon I was
searching for deer trails when I hap-
pened upon the largest set of bird
tracks I'd even encountered. Although I
never saw their maker, I later realized
that they had been left by a wild turkey.
That was when the thought of hunting
those birds first crossed my mind.

Over the next several years, several
factors kept me from hunting wild
turkeys. The properties | had permission
to hunt in both Illinois and Wisconsin
either had no legal turkey seasons or so
few available tags that I could never
draw one. By the turn of the millennium,
fifteen years had already passed since 1
first saw those inspirational tracks in
the Wisconsin snow, and I had yet to see
my name printed on a turkey tag. Up to
that point I had only encountered a
handful of turkeys in the wild, and was
having a difficult time understanding
their reputation for wariness.

During Wisconsin’s 2000 archery
deer season I regularly encountered a
pair of turkey hens. They would walk
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past my treestand, hop up on a deadfall
ten yards away, and mockingly stretch
their wings. To make matters worse,
one afternoon they actually followed
twenty yards behind me as I dragged a
doe out of the woodlot.

The following year I secured permis-
sion to hunt some local land close to my
home in Northeast Illinois that was
loaded with wild turkeys. More times
than not I encountered the birds while
still-hunting squirrels during August
and September. The turkeys would let
me get close to them while I snapped a
few photos, and I was sure that one of
those birds would wear my tag during
the upcoming season. Since Illinois res-
ident fall archery turkey tags are sold
over the counter without a lottery sys-
tem, I bought a license and picked out a
spot on my wall for a fan mount.

Needless to say, those Illinois
turkeys must have known when open-
ing day arrived because the few that
didn’t vacate the property suddenly
gained an acute sense of caution. I
never had a turkey within bow range
that season, and the following seven
years of hunting that property yielded
similar results. At some point I began
referring to turkey tags as a state-
issued insurance policy that guaran-
teed turkeys would never interfere with
my deer hunting.

In 2007, the State of Wisconsin
changed their wild turkey management
zones and tag allotments. As a result,
nonresidents like me could finally
obtain permits throughout much of the
state, including the areas I hunted.
That autumn I purchased my first
Wisconsin fall turkey tag, which I still
have since I never so much as drew my
bow in the presence of a bird during the
entire season.

As a matter of fact, the only wild
turkeys I encountered that year I saw
during Wisconsin’s late archery deer sea-
son. By that time, the state’s fall turkey
season had closed. Apparently my would-
be quarry understood this, because a
group of some twenty birds wandered
aimlessly under my treestand one
December afternoon. Despite some frus-
tration, all I could do was smile, laugh,
and enjoy watching my jinx continue.

The 1800s stone house made a very
comfortable camp.



The next year I once again pur-
chased my customary pile of turkey per-
mits and hoped for a proverbial light-
ning strike. I saw quite a few birds in
both states that season, but none
offered a shot. One afternoon in
Wisconsin I thought I would finally get
my chance when a lone hen — a legal
bird during the fall season — began
making her way toward an opening that
would put her within my range. As |
slowly moved my bow in preparation for
a shot, she turned and ran away, put-
ting (I call it laughing) until she was
well out of sight.

A few weeks later I was standing at
the edge of that same Wisconsin wood-
lot talking to my wife on the phone and
preparing to field dress a whitetail buck
I'd just taken when the gentle vocaliza-
tions of a nearby turkey hen reached
my ears. Listening more to the bird
than my wife, I figured the hen was
roughly twenty yards away through the
dense undergrowth.

I told my wife I'd call her right back,
grabbed a mouth diaphragm call, and
found a suitable hiding place while try-
ing my best to coax the bird into any

The rolling terrain provided numerous prime hunting locations.

location that would afford a shot. To my
dismay, the bird hung up, running
around and putting (again, laughing)
until I thought she would fall over from
exhaustion. After sufficiently torment-
ing me, the hen simply vanished into
the woodlot. At the end of 2008, my
turkey tags found a home in the cabinet
where I keep all my unfilled permits.
So it was no surprise that I ques-
tioned whether or not to buy a

Wisconsin fall turkey tag the following
season. Even when Kevin invited me to
hunt with him and Tom for a couple
days in prime turkey habitat, I felt
reluctant to make the purchase.
Throughout the years, turkeys and I
had always enjoyed a predictable rela-
tionship. To paraphrase a hunting part-
ner of mine, I am what turkeys do for
fun. Figuring that at least with a turkey
tag in my pocket there would be no
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Turkey sign was everywhere.

chance birds would get in the way of my
deer hunting, I secured yet another
year’s fall permit.

After settling in at camp and getting
a few hours sleep, Kevin, Tom, and I
headed out into the driving winds and
located our morning stands. Tom and [
were hunting opposite ends of the same
draw, while Kevin was a quarter-mile
away in a funnel at the base of a ridge.
Roughly an hour into legal light, Kevin
cleanly killed a whitetail doe and Tom
had some close encounters with a flock
of turkeys. I saw nothing more than my
tree swaying in the wind and a group of
three jakes that taunted me by running
away through some tall grass immedi-
ately after I had lowered my bow to the
forest floor.

With one deer on the game pole and
hopes of more to come, tlu three of us
scouted and prepared our evening hunt-
ing sites. As Kevin, Tom, and I were
heading back to the 1800 vintage stone
bunkhouse that served as our camp,
they reminded me of all the turkeys
they had previously encountered in the
draw where I would be hunting. Despite
no real expectations of ever killing a
wild turkey, I told them both that I'd
gladly trade a deer for one of those
birds. I had taken a lot of deer at that
point in my life, but had never so much
as drawn a bow on a wild turkey.

After a quick bite to eat in camp, |



It took a long time for me to harvest my first wild turkey, but it was well
worth the wait.

headed across the cattle pasture toward
my treestand. The mature hardwoods
in the draw did little to slow the pun-
ishing winds testing the breaking
strength of every tree trunk, limb, and
branch in sight. I stepped into my
climbing treestand, secured my safety
harness, bumper-jacked my way sixteen
feet above the ground, and settled in for
what I was certain would be an
uneventful evening.

Much to my dismay, a herd of cattle
had assembled at the northern end of
the draw, essentially cutting me off
from the evening deer movement. For
the next few hours I remained enter-
tained by the distant mooing of beef on
the hoof, flying debris hitting my face,
and three raccoons that were not
impressed by the sight of a human in
their tree.

With daylight beginning to fade, I
made a routine glance over my right
shoulder and noticed a parade of
turkeys heading south on the upper
trail just inside the tree line. If they
stayed on course, they would soon pass
through one of the shooting lanes
directly behind my tree. Despite the
impending close encounter, I knew I
was once again about to be outwitted by
an animal with a brain the size of an
acorn.

When [ felt the majority of their
heads were obstructed, I lifted my bow
off my lap and slowly turned to my left.

Normally I prefer to stand while shoot-
ing, but I didn’t want to risk any addi-
tional movement. Since I was in a
climbing stand, I had no cover except a
thin backdrop of trees whipping in the
wind. To make matters worse, if the
turkeys reached my shooting lane they
would be at eye level due to the rising
terrain. With any luck, the wind would
conceal my movements because soon
there would be nothing but air between
my quarry and me.

As the first bird approached my
shooting lane, I identified it as a hen
and wondered if I should wait to see if
any toms or jakes were bringing up the
rear. “Don’t get greedy here; just shoot
the first one that steps out,” I told
myself as the lead hen cleared the last
tree blocking my shot. I slowly eased
back my bowstring and found anchor,
amazed that the birds had not so much
as broken stride. Taking careful aim
with an appropriate lead on the walk-
ing hen, I felt the serving slip through
my fingers and watched my arrow take
flight.

In less time than it takes to tell, my
fletching disappeared through the
turkey’s right side, lodging in the base
of a small hickory tree. The bird
twitched once, walked ten yards and
folded to the ground. A few seconds
later it laid down its pale blue head, let-
ting me know that after 24 years of
waiting I would finally have to punch a
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wild turkey tag.

To say that I was in total shock
would be an understatement, but my
surprise did not arise from the fact that
I had hit the mark. If that were ever in
doubt I wouldn’t have dropped the
string. Rather, I couldn’t believe that
after more than two decades of dream-
ing and years of consecutive unfilled
tags, I had just taken my first wild
turkey.

After gathering my legs and
descending the tree, I punched my tag
and affixed it to the turkey’s leg as the
howling winds were joined by horizon-
tal rain. Despite miserable weather
conditions, I made the hike across the
cattle pasture a little more slowly than
usual. I had waited a long time to walk
out of a woodlot with a turkey slung
across my shoulder and wanted to savor
the moment, knowing that
Thanksgiving dinner would be extra
special that year.

His turkey jinx finally broken, regu-
lar TBM contributor Jason Wesbrock is
looking forward to pursuing a few other
species that have given him fits over the
years. It’s a long list, by the way.
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From Jeers to C

was the only one on the caribou
I hunt without hard-sided luggage.

Rifle cases and bow cases had filled
up the floatplane when we loaded in
Schefferville. After a two-hour ride, we
landed at the camp at about 11:30 on a
beautiful sunny day and started
unloading the plane. We were in a hurry
because there were caribou everywhere
and the guides were telling us that they
would take us out as soon as we were
ready. Our excitement level rose when
the guides told us there had been over a
thousand caribou there the day before,
and we could see that hundreds were
still streaming through.

Nobody asked where my bow or gun
case was, and the fact that there was
one hard set short didn’t register until
we got into the cabin to get ready for
our hunt. Caribou on the ridges contin-
ued to form an undulating horizon, and
the guides were shoving sandwiches at
us trying to get us to hurry out for our
first afternoon’s hunt. Rifles were being

By Robert Lindberg

extracted from their cases and shells
were being loaded into clips. Compound
bows were being tuned and tweaked.
When I opened my large camo bag,
pulled out my two-piece longbow and
started to put it together and string it,
standup comics in Vegas would have
envied the laughs I got.

“You're going to hunt with that?” one
guy asked me.

“You sure you don’t want to borrow
my spare rifle?” another wondered.

“No thanks,” I replied. “I think I'll be
okay.”

As we loaded into the boats, I could
tell that my guide seemed to share the
same opinion when I caught him look-
ing at my longbow and shaking his
head. “I'll take you to an island that
they cross,” he said. “The shots should-
n’'t be longer than ten yards or so.”

“That’s great,” I said, sluffing off the
slight. “I like being close.”

True to his word, Rick took me to a
small island that split a river passing
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through two larger bodies of land. He
pointed to the three-foot wide trail the
caribou had been using that looked like it
had been recently roto-tilled. We went to
a small pine tree about three feet high,
situated ten yards from the trail. “Kneel
down here and they will come through
right over there,” he said. Then he hopped
back into the boat to take a gun hunter
up on the ridge a half-mile away.

I looked around my spot and wasn't
really keen about the set-up. There was
no cover in front of me, just a three-foot
tall pine tree to my left. There were
some bushes behind me that would
break up my outline, but that was it.
Unless my camo worked really well, 1
was basically out in the open with no
place to go. I noticed that at the end of
the bushes, about three yards from
where I was kneeling, there was anoth-
er small, slick, muddy trail about a foot
wide off the end of the last bush. “Well,”

The floatplanes at Shefferville.
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I thought, “I'll just kneel here and see
what happens. After all, it’s only the
first day.”

So I put my pack down, took an
arrow from my bow quiver and put it on
my string to begin my wait. As it turned
out, it was a brief wait, for about ten
minutes later things began to get inter-
esting.

Off to my right I heard the “clip, clop,
splash” of caribou hooves hitting the
river. | moved my eyes slightly, keeping
my head still to avoid excess movement.
I saw a small herd of six caribou coming
onto the island, right on the trail about
ten yards from me. They were four cows
and two calves, so I wouldn’t shoot any
of them. But with the wind in my face, I
figured they would tell me just how well
my set-up was going to work if and
when a bull came along.

The caribou stopped and shook the
river water off, showering the area with
heavy spray that turned into rainbows
in the afternoon sun. Then they started
to feed on the grey-green lichens to the
side of the trail right in front of me. One
old cow looked over at me and couldn’t
figure out what I was, although she
knew I was something strange. She
stuck her nose in the air and, as her
nostrils flared to the size of dinner
plates, snorted in a snout-full of air try-
ing to catch my scent. But a warm
breeze was flowing from her to me and
she couldn’t learn anything with her
nose, so she took a couple of steps clos-
er and snuffed again, trying to catch the
scent of the weird object next to the
tree. Her head wobbled from side to side
as her curiosity grew, and she took a few
more steps closer before snuffing again.
She was now about five yards from me
and still couldn’t figure out what I was.
So she walked a little closer and, with
each step, would take another nose-full
of air, searching for my scent.

On the outside I was as still as a
dead rock, but my insides were vibrat-
ing with excitement as I enjoyed the
whole experience. But then I began to
get a bit concerned when she came to a
stop three feet away from me, a little
close for my taste. I didn’t know what to
do. I didn’t really want to spook her and
scare away any other animals that
might be coming, but I didn't want to
wind up as pink stuff on her big, fat
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The view from Pons Island.

hooves either. While I was pondering
my options, she took two more steps
toward me. She was less than eighteen
inches away when that huge, black

snout reached forward within inches of

my face and I heard her huff in another
great lung full of air. As her nostrils
flared right in front of my eyes, she
sprayed caribou spit in my face. I could
have reached out and smooched her.

But instead of that, I did something
really dumb: I yelled “BOO!”

In the next microsecond she went
airborne, turning inside-out trying to
get away from whatever it was that had
scared her. Her eyes grew as big as a
full moon on a clear night. Hooves
flailed in the air for traction that she
couldn’t find. When she hit the ground,
mud started flying everywhere and I
really felt worried about getting tram-
pled into the lichens. But then she and
the other five caribou got themselves
together and thundered off for parts
unknown, leaving me rolling on the
ground and laughing in the mud.

Ten minutes later, I heard the sound
of clip, clop, splash again, only this time
from behind me, from two cows and a
really nice bull. They stopped suddenly,
standing in the river on the other side
of the bushes that had been my back-
drop but which now formed wonderful
cover between the animals and me.

They allowed me to turn quietly and get
ready for them no matter which way
they decided to go. By moving very
slowly, I got my head into a small hole
in the brush so I could keep an eye on
them. I thought about popping up over
the bushes and taking a shot at the
bull, but I didn’t know if that was legal
or not, as they were standing in the
water. So I decided to wait and see what
would unfold. I only had to wait a cou-
ple of minutes. which seemed like cen-
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turies, before things started to happen.

First one cow started to walk toward
the small trail about three yards off the
end of the bushes to my right. Up from

the river she clambered, heading off

across the island. Then the second cow
did the same, passing on the same trail
and leaving the bull standing by him-
self in the river. He finally he took a
step and I could see that he was head-
ing in the same direction as the cows.

I turned slowly on my knees, bring-
ing my longbow up as I watched him out
of the corner of my eye. His huge
antlers were scraping the bush I was
kneeling behind. As he started up the
bank, I drew my bow. As his back hooves
hit dry ground. I picked a spot on the
back part of his right ribs and let the
string go. When my Brodhead struck
his side, blood exploded from the mas-
sive hole that it made. I could feel the
hot blood splash on my face. Then he
kicked in his afterburners and streaked
off across the island.

I'd been hunting for less than two
hours and had shot my first caribou.
While I was waiting for Rick to come
with the boat, I walked along the blood
trail the bull left behind him. Blind
Lemon Jefferson, the famous blues
musician, could have followed this one.
The lichen, the Technicolor scrub oak,
and the deep green pine trees were all
splattered with more blood than I
thought any critter could hold. I got to
the end of the small island, and saw the
bull floating in the river, confirming the

: - -
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The author with his first caribou.

Rick Duggan - All 28 North Américan species

adage that wounded caribou always
head for water. About that time, Rick
showed up with the boat and fished the
animal out of the river. We dragged him
to shore, took pictures, and field-
dressed him before loading him up for
the trip back to camp.

Rick and I were working on the ani-
mal as the other guys came straggling
into camp. I was the only one who had a
caribou. Handshakes and congratula-
tions replaced the laughs I had received
a few hours before.

And would you believe it? Nobody

»—
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asked me if I wanted to borrow a rifle
for my second caribou.

Robert Lindberg hails from Keene,
New Hampshire.

<t

Equipment Note

On this hunt, Bob used a Wes
Wallace, Royal longbow, Gold Tip car-
bon arrows, and Snuffer heads.




he second week of October had been everything an

outdoorsman could ask for here in northwestern

Pennsylvania. The maples were crimson and yellow,
only days from dropping their leaves. Apple trees hung
heavy with ripe fruit and the corn along the hillside was dry,
the stalks rattling in the wind.

My mid-afternoon solo ground hunt was nearing an end.
I had made a mile loop from the car, following a small wild
trout stream in search of muddy bank crossings that would
tell me where deer were bouncing across on their way from
the unkempt apple orchard to bed in the thick hillside to the
east. After half a mile, I crossed the stream on an abandoned
railroad trestle. I stopped for a moment to watch for trout
rising to cinnamon caddis in the big pool below, and then
climbed the high bank to the north.

I eased through the ancient oaks that had avoided
woodcutters’ saws by living on state-owned property for a
hundred years. There were no signs that deer traveling to
the orchard had lingered here. The white oaks had taken the
year off and produced no acorns.

My return course to the car put the wind on my left
shoulder as I slowly skirted the edge of the apple orchard. 1
was hoping to stand up a deer that had decided to bed in the
thick weeds and briars under the apple-hung limbs. While
the wind was perfect for this phase of the hunt, it was also
allowing my scent to travel into a large hillside cornfield. I
had planned it this way.

When no deer showed in the orchard, I quickly moved to
the tractor road. No more being sneaky; now was the time to
hustle. Just above the parking area where my car sat was an
excellent bit of whitetail escape cover. I had often seen deer

Ground Level Tricks

By Bob Steiner

moving through this cover to cross the road and enter an
adjoining thicket. At the end of the corn, I put the wind at
my back and walked fast down the field edge grass to the
crossing.

Just as I arrived, I spotted an adult doe standing stat-
ue-like ten yards away. She was convinced that the thicket
had her covered. I methodically drew an arrow from my
quiver, nocked it, and took a few small steps backward to get
an opening at her chest.

The bright pink-and-blue fletching disappeared high
through her rib cage and she went down within 40 yards. As
I readied her for the drag to the car, I realized that many of
the nearly 200 deer my wife Linda and I have taken on pub-
lic land in several eastern states had fallen for the same
small handful of ground hunting tricks.

The self-drive, using your own scent or a small amount
of noise and a circular hunting pattern, has worked often to

present us with close, standing shots. Having two hunters
hunt parallel at a 90-degree angle across the wind is also
effective. Generally the downwind hunter gets the action,
but deer bounced from hiding will often run into the wind
and then suddenly slam on the brakes when they see or
smell the other hunter, creating a shot opportunity. When
using this maneuver, we seldom march like pheasant
hunters going through a field. We both hunt slowly, stepping
softly and stopping frequently to watch.

When we have a buddy or two hunting with us, we rely
on the same type of hunt plan, only we use several hunters
for blockers on good runways. Deer kicked up will often run
a short distance, and then stop to watch behind them. When
they do this in front of one of our blockers, they get the shoot-
ing. Oftentimes a deer skirting out of the drive will present

A younger author with a buck taken while stalking.
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a shot to one of the drivers. If the deer is walking by close,
start your draw and try speaking to the animal. Really. If it
stops at the sound, as it often does, you will get a standing
shot.

In 1970 in the Pine Barrens of New Jersey, Linda and I,
along with another couple, put on a sunny midday deer
drive. The girls, and they were that then, were the standers.
The guys worked through some nasty, thick, brushy, flat,
tick-infested and sandy ground. A six-point buck trying to
sneak out caught one of my broadheads riding at the front of
a smoke-camouflaged aluminum arrow and I tagged my first
traditional bow antlered buck.

In Pennsylvania, after the first two weeks of archery
season, when moving on the ground we are required to wear
varying amounts of fluorescent orange. This is because our
small game, turkey, early flintlock, special youth, and senior
firearm deer seasons are all open at the same time. Frankly,
we hunt public land and want to be seen by others who are
out there as well. If we miss an opportunity for a deer in the
name of safety, oh well — we'll live to hunt again.

We have also learned that when all those other folks are
in the woods, deer will be moving all day long. We especially
look forward to the opening days of the other hunting sea-
sons. By easing along and watching ahead, an archer can
often spot deer bounced by other hunters. These deer are
generally concerned with what is behind them, not ahead.
Our fellow hunters are our allies, not enemies. Study the
regulation book and plan to be where hunters pursuing their
“game of the day” will chase the deer that they encounter to
you. This is an outstanding time to hunt game travel funnels
such as saddles between hills, fence crossings, and old fence
lines. We often lean against a tree and move at an intercept-
ing angle when we see game approaching.

Several years ago, I sat at the top of a little saddle, with
a large thicket at my back and the wind crossing from left to
right. As I drove to my parking spot, I had seen two squirrel
hunters entering this wood patch. Knowing they were mov-
ing through the oaks below me, I settled behind a brush pile,
leaning against a large oak. I didn't have long to wait.

A flash of motion moved through the woods in front of
me and then materialized into a large doe and her fawn trot-
ting in my direction. Instinctively, I drew my bow and began
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The author with a doe taken from a ground position.

to swing, with no intention of shooting a moving deer. The
doe saw my motion and stopped broadside at eight yards.

An instant later she was doing the dead deer run, with
pink and blue fletching pasted on her near side. I don’t even
remember releasing the arrow. I guess that’s why they call it
instinctive shooting. Hunting public land on heavy use days
is just a matter of figuring out where the deer will try to
escape from and travel to, and then getting in between.

Before I retired, I had to use vacation for my hunting
time. I could never understand why anyone would take a day
off and only hunt several hours in the morning and evening.
If you don’t want to mess up your stand area, go take a walk
with yvour bow in another spot and do some scouting. You
may learn something that will pay off a little later.

Hunting rugged central Pennsylvania in the early
1970s, Linda shot a buck at five yards. She had been easing
along and encountered a deer trail previously unknown to
us. She hunkered down by a stump to take a break and was
there only minutes before several bucks entered her shoot-
ing comfort zone. The five-point provided the first good shot.
She had taken a break in a high percentage place and was
relaxing but ready.

While you are scouting, use a few simple strategies and
you may tie your tag to a deer when you least expect it.
Moving hunters need to take advantage of terrain and vege-
tation features. In the early years of my bowhunting, I need-
ed to be on the move. When I came to large boulder forma-
tions, I would ease from one to the other, climbing any that
could be climbed and playing aboriginal hunter. A large doe
fell to this strategy with a well-placed arrow. If you have
rocks or brush piles left by logging, small evergreens, or any
woodland obstacles, move from one to the other, stop, and
peek around them.

When approaching a drop-off in the terrain, don’t scam-
per to the edge. Slither to where only your head peaks over,
so as not to give game a look at a full human silhouette.
Walking directly to a large tree on the edge and peeking
around it works as well, whether going downhill or up.

For breaking my outline while moving, I like to use old
logging roads cut into hillsides. By staying back from the
downhill edge, you can still-hunt with only your head and
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The Ground Ga

Natural concealments are everywhere.

shoulders exposed to game above and below you. Plus, the
flat road surface provides surer footing. If the path is well
traveled by people, most of the sticks and leaves will be
already broken, crunched, and flattened for quieter walking.
Easing along a logging road provided me with a 12-yard shot
and my first traditional bow kill, a button buck, in 1967.

Two years ago, I hunted through a large, steep,
grapevine-infested hollow. Motion caught my eye and three
bucks trotted down onto the logging road where I was lean-
ing against an oak and catching my breath. A spike passed
by at twelve steps, a five-point stopped broadside in the open
and rubbed its antlers under twenty paces away, and a four-
point trotted past at 20 yards. The five-point that provided
the best shot was not legal in Pennsylvania. Even our small
bucks must have three 1-inch points on a side to be fair
game. One of the points on the side with three was obvious-
ly shorter than required. Even though the bucks were all too
small to shoot that time, I still consider logging road or trail
“pussyfooting” a viable technique for the lone midday
hunter.

It’s time to fill the freezer with the “alpha” deer. Are you
bored with hunting a few morning hours and then sitting
around for six hours until evening, or worse yet, working
around the house in the middle of the hunting day, burning
valuable vacation time? Get out into the woods and make
something happen. Sneak along from cover to cover, terrain
edge to terrain edge, while hunting into and with the wind.
Hunt short loops around cover, alternately making a little
noise, creating a self-drive, and then moving stealthily. Get a
buddy and do some deer pushes for an hour or two. Read the
hunting regulation book and head for a game funnel during
the peak hours of concurrent hunting seasons. Ease along a
hiking trail or logging road where the footing is quiet. Get
out and hunt the midday, when the wind is blowing.

None of these ground-hunting techniques work all the
time ... but I promise they all work.

Bob Steiner is a retired Pennsylvania Waterways
Conservation Officer. He and his wife Linda live in a log

cabin in western Pennsylvania.

<
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Avoiding Easier ...

By G. Fred Asbell

e hunted hard all week and weren't really seeing

much worthwhile and we'd decided to pack up. I

had my stuff loaded when Bob came in with one of
our trail cameras with a nighttime picture of a beautiful
buck. Probably a 140, which is a real monster back there. I
can tell you, we shut off the motor, unpacked our bags, and
started resetting stands. Nothing gets a bunch of bowhunters
inspired like a big buck. That’s a hell of a deer in
Pennsylvania and no one had ever seen him around there.”

“Did you get him?” someone asked.

“Naw ... we ran out of time. If we could have stayed on
into the rut, I think we could have gotten him ..
starting to move around earlier and earlier and we were get-
ting pictures of him a couple of hours earlier ...”

I was at a luncheon meeting with a bunch of bowhunters

. he was

from across the country listening to this conversation think-
ing that it didn’t sound quite right to me, but I just listened
knowing that lots of bowhunters use trail cameras all the
time. But I've thought about it quite a lot since, and the

same thought keeps running through my mind.

When I was involved with Pope and Young Club, I
remember there was a lot of conversation and interest in rec-
ognizing animals (whitetails mostly) taken behind high
deer-proof fences. The proponents pointed out that a high
fence didn’t make shooting a deer a slam dunk, usually
relating an oft-heard story about whitetails contained in a
one mile fenced-in square, and how a hand-picked bunch of
hunters beat the bushes hard for several days and never
shot or saw a one. I don’t remember the exact details of the
story, but it was always told as the results of an official study
done by (I think) the Texas Fish and Game. And having
bowhunted whitetail deer for a lot of years, it was not a hard
story for me to believe. Whitetails can sometimes exhibit
supernatural powers of invisibility. And this story was told

There aren’t any “easier” distractions available to the
traditional bowhunter when he’s wading rivers and
climbing mountains after north country caribou ... and
maybe that'’s one of the reasons it’s so exhilarating.
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to reinforce their contention that the high fencing didn’t
make it easier to kill a whitetail deer. Pope and Young main-
tained the position that regardless whether you could easily
find the deer, you KNEW they were there, and if you hunt-
ed/waited long enough, something would walk in front of
you, which is something you do not know with totally free
roaming animals. When the deer are behind a high fence you
know the animals are there inside that fence, and that’s a
huge advantage, which Pope and Young Club considered
unfair. And the trail camera sort of brought the same thing
to mind for me ... you've used electronics to find the animal
and you know its specific location, and in the case of the trail
camera you even know a specific time, and you didn’t know
that without the electronic camera.

It seems to me that electronics and bowhunting are a
tenuous pairing, and the matchup is worrisome to me. An
interesting point in that same vein is, as the Pope and Young
Club stated on several occasions, their ruling disallowing the
use of electronic sights was intended as a deterrent to elec-
tronics in bowhunting, and not the specific sight itself. And,
of course the point is made that electronics on the bow
become a part of the shot and the kill, and the electronic
camera is off in the woods far away and takes no part in the
actual shot itself, and they are not the same, and that is true.
Am I saying that I disapprove of the use of trail cameras?
That’s not my point. at all. The point I want to make, the
thing I want to talk about, is how easily the “easier” concept
slides into our bowhunting and how very different tradition-
al bowhunting can become almost without our realizing that
it has happened.

For a long time now I've felt that in many ways Will
Compton, Art Young, Saxton Pope, Fred Bear, Glenn St.
Charles ... all those fellas, our mentors ... had it easier than
you and I do when it came to their direction: their bowhunt-
ing ethics, their personal morals, their equipment, the temp-
tations they faced. They didn’t have nearly as many distrac-
tions as you and I have facing us. There were no compound
bows, no trail cameras, no GPS, no ATVs, no electronic detec-
tion gear to consider in their day. Treestands, hand-held
entertainment devices, lighted nocks, scent-eliminating gear,
plastic decoys, food plots, and piles of bait weren't around.

The compound bow was a natural move for some
because everyone thought it would make them a better
shooter, although I was never tempted, and instead shot my
recurve continuously, craving perfection. But I hung thread
across trails and put sand in them to tell me of an animal’s
passage, and I had mosquito bites on top of mosquito bites
from lying in the weeds glassing the edges of Indiana bean
fields scouting for deer in July and August. A poor sense of
direction had me absorbing every book written on orienteer-
ing, besides carrying two or three compasses and a map
when I could get it. I stood on tree limbs where deer never
looked, and I took chlorophyll, used baking soda, wore rub-
ber boots and rubber gloves, walked to my stand in the dark
wearing only my underwear to keep from sweating, and
played the wind religiously to go undetected. I knew the
location of every oak, apple, and persimmon tree in my hunt-
ing area ... although actually placing bait to attract animals
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was illegal. And all that seemed the natural way to be a suc-
cessful bowhunter a few years ago. But the world, and specif-
ically our bowhunting world, has changed. Today there are
so many opportunities to wander off course. Just about every
segment of traditional bowhunting has some type of “make
it easier, make you more successful” sort of thing available.
Most of the things I learned/did as part of becoming/being a
traditional bowhunter are now replaceable with some gew-
gaw. And unfortunately they become standard fare, fully
“accepted,” and just slide into the blind beside us without
our consciously realizing what's going on. Is that wrong? Not
specifically. We all come at this thing in different ways.

None of the things I've mentioned are bad, but they are
each a departure from what I consider the traditional mentali-
ty, and use of each of them can be avoided with a little more per-
sonal commitment, and, yes, probably a little more ambition on
our parts. Easier, can be spelled L.AZY. a lot of the time.

It's an insidious thing, in that these things creep into
our bowhunting without our consciously making a decision
to change how we go about it. And it’s accumulative ... one’s
not a concern, two seem okay, with three of them, things are
not the same, etc. It seems that one item leads to another.
Put it to yourself in this manner:

Is using a treestand wrong? No.

Is using a GPS wrong? No.

Is riding an ATV wrong? No.

Is using a trail camera wrong? Probably not.

How about six trail cameras?

How about lighted nocks? They're illegal in some states.

Can I wear Scent-Lok clothing? Sure

How about baiting animals (assuming it’s legal)? Other
than bears? Your decision.

Is using a life-size decoy okay? Your decision.

Is planting food plots okay? Sure

What about hanging a stand on the food plot? Your deci-
sion.

How about a “cellsomething” to watch movies and take
calls on as you hunt? I had a note from a bowhunter telling
me about sitting in a treestand on an elk wallow, watching
“Jeremiah Johnson” on his cellthing, when his son called him
to tell him he was moving to another stand, and the gizmo
showed where he was going.

How about a father calling his son to alert him that he
just passed up a deer that is now heading his way, and to get
ready? That’s clearly using electronics to assist/guide the
hunter to the animal, which Pope & Young and Compton
consider unfair. The father, who would never knowingly
stretch or break any rule, was embarrassed, and probably a
little angry with me when I commented. He simply hadn’t
thought about it like that. Cell phones are no different from
walkie-talkies in that instance. This stuff slips in on you
because its use is so much a part of our daily lives.

Considered individually, most all of these items are
acceptable ... some marginally, but acceptable ...
tively, when you put them all together, all of these “advan-
tages,” all these things that make bowhunting easier and
definitely more successful, well, you get a different picture.

but collec-

What do we have when we view them collectively? We have
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a not so traditional bowhunter being dragged back into the
modern side of bowhunting when he goes to the woods.

In my mind, really being a traditional bowhunter should
amount to more than just shooting a traditional bow. And
I'm not leveling criticism at you, or anyone else specifically
... I get caught up in the same stuff as you do. We're having
a conversation about getting lost in all this razzmatazz
that’s invading our woods. They slip in on us without telling
us they're coming. Modern culture has made a concerted
effort to push aside the skills and knowledge taught in the
woods, “woodsmanship” as Don Thomas recently wrote, and
to level the playing field so all can easily be successful if they
spend a few bucks ... and be another Fred Bear if they spend
a lot more. We're not just participants anymore — we are
“participant consumers” now... constantly being manipulat-
ed for financial gain via the bigger/better/quicker banner.
How very sad for us, but it’s the same old story that’s been
at mankind’s heels since the beginning. In my mind it’s
important that we resist all possible. We're traditional
bowhunters, and I see part of what we do as holding onto the
basic traditions of hunting with the bow and arrow. It seems
to me we traditionalists have the responsibility of preserv-
ing bowhunting as a grass-roots bond between hunter, ani-
mal and the land. It seems a pretty important task to me.

Remember that we're a distinct part of the natural
world. Each new distraction (gewgaw) we put between the
animal and us is a wall between the hunting experience and
us. Call them gadgets, call them necessities, they do the
same thing — they insulate you from the experience; they
create dependency and dilute accomplishment. You and I
need to be alert to that very thing. It's worse than a thief in
the night because so often it seems at the time like the thing
to do. The world’s most quoted, most recognized conserva-
tionist and environmentalist, Aldo Leopold, who was a
bowhunter himself, made reference to what he called the
“contrast value” of hunting, saying basically that the value
of hunting exists in its contrast to our daily lives. In other
words, hunting needs to be different from our daily lives.
Leopold also wrote that our tools for the hunt were improv-
ing faster than we were, and that excessive mechanization
destroys all contrast values. It doesn't take a genius to see
the similarities between what’s happening in our “work-a-
day world” and in our hunting. One of the tests of our socie-
ty, and certainly one of the tests of traditional bowhunting,
is what we are willing to say “NO” to.

What's a fella to do? RESIST! RESIST EASIER!!

1 find “easier” an interesting concept. Once you give in to
it, it's very difficult to go back to “harder.” Once a fella gets
accustomed to riding an ATV to his treestand, it’s harder to
go back to walking than it originally was. And once a GPS
begins directing my movements, it’s difficult to go back to
relying on my own abilities. And once you begin believing
that you can't bowhunt without all that scent elimination
gear you'll probably find it difficult to begin playing the wind
again. Trail cameras and GPS units are major expenditures
and neither is even close to necessary, but once purchased
are probably hard to put back in the box.

Think about this for a moment. You were born a preda-

tor with hunting and predatory instincts and abilities simi-
lar to the animals ... they're just covered up by fat-cat living.
When you start paying attention to some of these things,
when you begin stretching yourself and realize that you
don’t need to replace the hunter instincts you already pos-
sess, and begin using the skills and the awarenesses that are
inside you, you are not only going to find yourself being more
successful, but also enjoying your hunting so much more.
You probably have a lot more ability than you imagine, but
you have to get down off your consumer platform and begin
working on being a hunter-man. I have continuous conver-
sation with myself about that very thing. It’s so easy to buy
something else to make it easier. I'd encourage you to get
involved with being a better bowhunter by pushing yourself
and learning more and resurrecting deeper skills.

Very few people enjoy being told they are doing wrong,
and that definitely includes us traditional bowhunters. I am
not telling you that we are doing it wrong by using the var-
ious skill substitutes when we are bowhunting. But I am
saying that you and I need to think about some of these
things a bit more before buying into their usage. I don’t

think we need most of them. Eﬁ
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Traditional Bow Review:

Hawk T/D Recarve
Sky Archery

By R. Blacky Schwarz

)

Reviewed Bow

Model: Hawk T/D recurve bow, 587,
45 lbs @ 28"

Manufacturer

SKY Archery
2155 Pless Drive, Suite B
Brighton, Michigan 48114
www.skyarchery.com
Price: $ 680.00 (bow as pictured)

The Hawk Take-Down recurve is a
brand new model in the SKY Archery line
and shows design influences from Earl
Hoyt Jr. and from Jim Belcher, who
recently acquired SKY Archery from
Mathews Inc. Jim not only bought the
name; he also bought all the tools and
presses Hoyt used in his shop in Missouri.
After designing and marketing a short 17”
metal ILF riser and equipping it with ILF
limbs that he made on Earl’s presses, Jim
also started merging the old “wooden”
SKY bows with his existing line of Belcher
bows. He wants to combine the best design
features of both lines in the bows of the
new SKY line-up. The Hawk T/D recurve
is one of those new bows and shows design
features in the riser that Jim developed
during his many years as a bowyer. The
Hawk’s recurve limbs are based on Hoyt’s
design and made on the original presses,
since many people consider those to be the
pinnacle of imb design. It’s nice to see the
SKY name back in business and it will be
interesting to see what other bows will
arise from the merger.

Riser

Length: The riser measures 16 inch-
es from end to end.

Material: The slightly curved riser is
glued up from two strips of gray maple
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actionwood on the back side of the bow
and a piece of spalded curly maple on the
grip side. The actionwood strips, dyed in
different shades of gray, black, and
brown, are accented with a very thin
center layer of maple. The curly maple,
also called tiger maple, in the grip sec-
tion of the riser shows off the typical
stripe pattern in several hues of light
brown and beige. A few thin, black grain
lines running from top to bottom within
the maple piece make for an interesting

WWW.TRADBOW.COM

optical appearance. Radiusing of the
arrow shelf and enabling the arrow to
ride low above the bow hand enhances
hand-eye coordination. A strip of black
glass on the front side of the riser is the
base for the contrasting riser overlay,
laminated from several layers of the
materials used in the riser.

Shape: deflexed.

Grip: medium high pistol type grip.

Center Cut: The SKY Hawk riser is

cut to center.



Sight Window: The sight window
measures 3-3/8 inches in height.

Distance from Pivot Point to shelf:
3/4 of an inch (from deepest part of grip
to shelf surface).

Physical weight: 14.2 oz (riser with
limb bolts attached).

Take-Down System: A black alu-
minum shoulder bushing and a black
steel limb bolt are used to mount the
limbs to the riser. The rim of the bush-
ing protrudes from the belly side of the
limb butt and fits exactly into the
mounting hole in the riser, which is
equipped with the glued-in limb bolt
bushing. Positive limb alignment is
achieved with the limb bolt bushing and
a steel pin in the riser that fits in an
oblong shaped hole in the limb butt.

Finish: A catalyzed
sprayed onto the limbs and riser to pro-

varnish is

tect the bow from the elements. The var-

nish dries to a flat, non-reflective finish
that makes it suitable for hunting.

Limbs

Bow Length: 58 inches.

Draw Weight: 45 lbs @ 28 inches
(A.TA).

Brace Height: The recommended
brace height for the 58" bow length
ranges from 7-1/2 to 8 inches.

Shape: Recurved limbs with a rec-
tangular cross-section.

Material: The unusual looking grain
pattern of the two spalded curly maple
center laminations show through the
two outer layers of clear Bo-Tuff fiber-
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glass. The maple pattern’s long streaks
in different shades of brown are bor-
dered with dark, almost black, zigzag
shaped pin stripes running along the
length of the limbs. Those streaks are
embedded in the typical curly maple
pattern with lots of wide and lighter col-
ored grain lines running across the
limbs. The limb wedges and the rein-
forcement overlays on the back and
belly side of the limb butts are cut and
ground from black micarta. The limb tip
overlays are also made from black
micarta and are highlighted with thin
layers of spalded curly maple.

Limb width: The limbs measure 1-
17/32 inches at the fade-outs and taper
down to 25/32 of an inch just below the
string groove.

String: A Flemish twist string made
from 14 strands of Brownell’s new Astro
Flight string material is supplied with
the Hawk recurve bow. Other high per-
formance string materials can be used
without any ill effect.

Physical weight: 14.3 oz (limbs with
string attached)

Finish: same as riser.

Ordering Options

SKY’s Hawk three-piece T/D recurve
bow is available in R.H. and L.H. mod-
els. The bow can be ordered in lengths
of 587, 60” and 62" with draw weights
ranging from 25 to 70 lbs. The SKY
Hawk base model sports maple action-
wood in the limbs and the riser and
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retails for $650. The customer can
upgrade with several exotic woods for
the riser and bamboo, veneers and car-
bon for the limbs. Other options are
available upon request.

Testing Parameters

A force-draw curve was obtained from
the reviewed bow using a digital force
gauge with a resolution of 0.1 lbs.
Measured bow weight was rounded to
the next half pound. The different arrow
speeds were achieved with the bow shot
from a shooting machine with a
mechanical release and with finger
release, using a “Crick-It” clicker and a
deerskin glove. The string was pulled to
28 inches A.T A. (26 1/4 inches from the
string to the deepest point of the grip).
The (3) arrows for the speed testing had
a weight of 9 grains per pound of meas-
ured (not stated) draw weight. A modi-
fied 16-strand Flemish spliced Fast-
Flight string with heavily padded loops
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Force-Draw Curve:
Sky Hawk T/D Recurvebow
58" 45 |bs @ 28"

Draw Force - pounds
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and without any attachments (silencers,
etc.) was used. Speed measurements
were taken 3 feet in front of the back of
the bow with two chronographs set up in
a tandem configuration. Each arrow was
shot a minimum of three times and the
average achieved speed was rounded to
the next whole digit.

Test Results

Draw weight: 45 lbs @ 28”.

Stored energy: 38.69 ft-lbs.

Stored energy per pound of draw
weight: 0.86 ft-1bs/lbs.

Arrow weight: 405 grains.

Arrow speed: 190 fps with mechani-
cal release.

Kinetic energy: 32.47 ft-lbs.

Efficiency: 83.9 % (Kinetic energy /
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stored energy).
Arrow Speed: 185 fps with finger
release.

R. “Blacky” Schwarz is a self-
employed consultant and freelance writer
who lives close to Heidelberg, Germany
with his wife Danny. They both share a
passion for the outdoors and especially
Bowhunting, which is not legal in
Germany. Danny and Blacky bowhunt
mostly in the US., where they belong to
numerous bowhunting organizations
including PBS and Compton Traditional
Bowhunters. Blacky writes bow reviews
and other articles for different archery
and bowhunting magazines in the USA,
Europe and Africa.
He can be reached at:

blacky@BowReports.com.



he boy never really had a

chance ... seriously! From birth,

Riley Saxton Fisher was des-
tined to become a bowhunter. First born
of my hunting partner, Fish Fisher, his
middle name was chosen to reflect and
guide his way. His dad would read him
bedtime stories from the pages of
Traditional Bowhunter Magazine
and from his own hunting journals, and
then tuck him in while he went to sleep
listening to “The Sultans of Fling” CD
on his radio each night. Desire develops
in the sleeping mind.

Gerald “Fish” Fisher has been my
hunting partner and like a brother to
me for two decades now, sharing our
passion for bowhunting as we raised
our kids to hold the same values. He
has been there to see both my boys grow
into the young men and bowhunters
they are today, taking an active role as
a hunting partner and mentor along-
side me. He was there for both of my
boys’ “firsts” with their bows and has
shared in many others since. So it has
been one of my great joys to be there
when young Riley took his own “first”
big game.

I say big game, because Riley has
been at this a long time and was
already a seasoned veteran small game
and varmint hunter. He has traipsed
the woods with his dad and me as long
as he could walk and has been shooting
bows as long as he could figure out

which hand to let go with at full draw. I
fondly remember a session of gopher
hunting with Riley when he was around
five years old.

Fish and Riley had been practicing
all summer. Their practice sessions
always started with them tossing their
arrows about the yard and then taking
the shot at the target from wherever
the arrows landed. Riley learned how to
practice the right way, for sure.

One afternoon after scouting stand

By Mark Baker

locations, Fish, Riley, and I were headed
back home in the truck when we spot-
ted a couple of gophers out in a field.
Riley was intent on taking one of the
rascals; after all, he'd been practicing.
When Fish stopped the truck, we silent-
ly exited and readied our gear, then
slowly stepped out into the field with
Riley in the lead. As he stalked into his
comfortable range, he stopped and
motioned for us to do so as well. We let
Riley shoot first, as this was his big

Traditional Bowhunter® Oct/Nov 2010

moment.

Riley quietly reached into his back
quiver, grabbed his whole batch of
arrows, and began throwing them
around the field while the gophers
looked on and I just about busted a gut
laughing. I'll never forget it, and the
look on Fish's face was priceless as well.
Riley became quite the shot over the
next several years, and spent many
days in hunting camp with us. Finally
at the age of 12, Riley came into his own

53



as a bowhunter, passing on several big
game opportunities that “didn’t feel
right” to him. He had learned self-disci-
pline well. That season he made several
hunts, but never quite put together any
success of his own. His time was soon to
come, however.

The next fall, after another summer
spent decimating the local gopher popu-
lation, young Riley was about as ready
as a youngster can be. He was carrying
a new recurve, a bow that really fit him
well. He had always been a good shot,
but by this time I think he was clearly
the best shot in our whole group. At
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least it seemed so on targets, but he
would soon have his chance to prove it
on game as well.

The first weekend of the Montana
bow season almost always falls on
Labor Day weekend, and so Riley had
an extra day to hunt without having to
miss any school. He made good on the
opportunity with a perfectly placed
arrow on a velvet antlered whitetail
buck during the warm weather opener.
He had finally broken the ice, and we
all knew more was still to come.

Now it
Riley, now 14 years old, had yet to con-

was another season, and
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nect on an elk. Indeed, it was proving to
be a tough year for all of us wapiti vet-
erans. Several of us had filled doe tags
by that point, but the elk kept eluding
us.

It was nearing the end of the
archery-only season in Montana, and
we would soon be done hunting elk in
this particular unit, which requires a
special permit for the general season.
Riley had drawn a coveted either-sex
permit that would let him hunt with his
bow during the general rifle season, so
he still had some time. I had been con-
centrating my efforts on deer with a
chance at an elk along one of the upper
hayfields on the ranch we are privileged
to hunt, and had spotted a great buck
there.

I made the two-hour drive from my
home to the ranch early enough to get
set in my stand for the evening hunt,
knowing that Fish and Riley wouldn’t
arrive until later because of school and
the long drive. We all wanted elk
options, so that particular area was to
be “the spot,” at least for the first
evening.

As planned, I watched from my van-
tage as Fish and Riley drove to the
parking area across a large grain field,
changed clothes, and separated as they
headed off toward their respective
stands. Riley went north, to the corner
of the property where his favorite stand
hung, while Fish headed straight
toward me. Actually, he was heading for
a stand he had previously hung but
never sat. I had seen the aforemen-
tioned big buck from that stand and
fine-tuned the setup with a stand of my
own only 50 yards away to the north.
Fish knew about this but was unaware
of my location. I watched him climb into
his stand, get settled in, and then begin
to take stock of the area. After a wave
on my part, he quickly spied my lurking
form in the aspen trees and waved back.
We had passed some time goofing off
like kids when a noise behind me alert-
ed me to approaching deer. I turned and
spotted a young buck nearby, feeding
unconcerned. After confirming that he
wasn't a shooter, I relaxed again.

Suddenly a thunderous galloping
sound rose from the north, and Fish,
who was able to see from his position,

indicated to me through more serious



gestures that a bull elk had just entered
the woods behind my stand. The feeding
deer seemed very nervous about the
presence of the elk, which was thrash-
ing and breaking brush. The deer made
a hasty retreat back toward the swamp,
and I began to think that there was
more than one elk in the woods behind
me.

My suspicions changed however
when I began to hear labored breathing
and even more crashing. I gestured to
Fish, who was looking intently through
his binoculars, that I thought young
Riley might have shot this bull. Fish,
unable to hear the slowing pace of the
bull’s breathing, couldn’t quite put it all
together. With light failing quickly, we
both eased down from our stands and 1
told him my conclusions. Then we made
a quick plan to split up and still-hunt in
toward the elk.

With a good idea where it was, |
stumbled onto the now dead bull easily,
although he was well hidden in the
chest-high grass and fallen aspens. I let
out a low whistle, and Fish hopped his
way through 50 yards of the thick stuff,
still acting somewhat bewildered. “Your
boy just shot this bull!” I exclaimed, as
a look of realization finally appeared on
his face. With smiles and backslaps, we
scratched our heads and guffawed a few
minutes before hatching plan.

The evening grew dark quickly, with
no visible moon. We watched as Riley
made his way toward us in the dark
flashlight
progress. Finally he arrived and began

with his indicating his

telling us his story ... with some guard
ed optimism

“I watched as this bull made his way
all the way across the field to me,” he
began. “Then he hopped the fence and
walked right in to get a drink, and as he
passed I just shot him. The arrow
looked good, and then he ran crashing
through the trees. I couldn’t find my
arrow and I lost sight of him ... ”

“Did you see the arrow hit?” I asked,
trying to suppress a grin. “Where'd you
hit him? Which way did he run? Are you
sure?”

“Well ” Fish

began (he has called me that as long as

Uncle Howie here
we've known each other) “ just shot
a doe, and we know about where she is,
so maybe we should give your elk some
time and take care of Howie’s doe first.
Let’s go find her.”

And so we set off to “trail” my imagi-
nary doe, which really was just a ploy to
get Riley to search in the general area
where his bull had died. Starting at the
stand, with Fish on one side, me on the
other, and young Riley between us, we
continued with our ruse, knowing that
the boy would soon stumble on his dead
bull.

As he soon did ... “There’s my bull

he exclaimed, as we answered, “No
way!” Then more backslapping erupted,
celebrating a moment a father, his son,
and “Uncle Howie” will never forget
ever.

I wrote a song called “Feathers Thru
the Wind", telling how we pass on tradi-

tional bowhunting to our youngsters,

from one generation to the next. That's
a wish all of us proud fathers who are
smitten with the flight of the arrow
hope to share with our own kids. And it
came true for Fish, just as it did for me
with my own sons. We are so fortunate,
in that no matter where life takes the
boys on their own journeys, we will

always remember such shared

moments. They transcend the con-
straints of time, and will always bring
us together no matter what other dif-
ferences develop among us. That’s the
magic of bowhunting.

Livingston, Montana bowhunter
Mark Baker previously wrote an article

1/1

Boys™) that chronicled a hunt with his

for the magazine Fabulous Baker
i )
own yvoung sons. For more mnjo about the
author and his music CD’s, visit his
website www.classicbowhunting.com.
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beaver in the freezer and was waiting
for me to come pick it up.

I find beaver a tasty addition to my
dinner table, so after skinning it out, I
remove the hams, brown them in oil,
parboil until slightly tender, and put
them in the oven to bake slowly with
onions and potatoes while I work on the
tail. Any pot roast recipe works well
with beaver.

All beavers have two sets of scent
glands: anal glands and castor glands.
They also have a cloaca, through which
urine, fecal matter, and scent empties.
The castor glands secrete a musk,
which the beaver utilizes as a territori-
al marker scent. Both sets of glands are
located under the skin near the base of
the tail. One should avoid cutting into
these glands during cleaning, and
remove that area if they intend to cook
the beaver. By cutting the tail off just on
the hairline, then trimming several
inches around the cloaca, these glands
are easily avoided. They make superior
bait for trapping predators. or other
beaver.

The tail itself is tough but somewhat
delicate when fresh, much like any high
quality leather. The basic idea is to sim-
ply fillet the tail like a fish. You need a
large enough tail to get one handle
cover out of each side. Begin by insert-
ing a sharp knife under the edge of the
skin at the very base of the tail along
one edge. Cut through the skin starting
where it was severed at the base, up
along one side, over the top and entire-

The Beaver Tail
Bow Handle

hen I saw the beaver tail bow

handle wrap that my friend

John Schultz had ordered

from Pine Hollow Archery Supply, I felt

pea green with envy. It looked like it

would make an excellent grip: textured

to prevent slipping, tough and water
proof, truly a superior hide.

In the past, I had always preferred
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By Krista Holbrook

brain tanned deerskin, which I collected
and tanned myself. While brain tan is
definitely a superb natural product, I
decided to diversify and try beaver tail.
I related my desire to several friends,
who said they would be on the lookout
for a beaver, and save one for me at the
next opportunity. It wasn’t long before
my friend Steve called to say he had a
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ly around to the other side of the base of
the tail. Then begin working the sharp
knife under the edge of the skin, sepa-
rating it from the fat and tendon that
form the structure of the tail. Once
again, it is just like filleting a fish. Be
careful not to cut through the skin.
Continue working under the skin, peel-
ing it away until you reach the opposite



Removing the tail from a fresh
beaver hide.

side and completely separating it from
the tail.

Now carefully begin to remove
excess fat from the skin. Once you have
cut off as much as possible, you can use
the edge of the knife to scrape away a
bit more, working to remove fat and
achieve a uniform thickness. The inside
of the skin will be white, the outside
black. You want to remove
enough of the inner membrane so the
piece is clean and flexible, like a
fairly thick leather. It will remain white
inside while wet. Once you have fin-

nearly

a piece of

ished the cleaning you can give it a
quick wash with dish soap before rins-
ing it thoroughly.

Now that you are familiar with the
steps, repeat the skinning and cleaning
process on the other side of the tail. You
now have two potential bow handles. If
simply left to dry, it will curl up and be
difficult to cut for a pattern, so you need
to keep it flat while drying. One way to
do this is to nail it to a piece of plywood
with small finishing nails or thumb
tacks along each edge, then leave it to
dry thoroughly. Once secure, it may
take a day or two or longer to dry
depending on the climate. Once dry, the
white membrane becomes opaque, and
the tail will feel stiff and hard. The half
you have flattened for drying can be
stored for spare handle material. You
can pre-cut it for a pattern in advance
and just dry the usable piece, or you
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Checking the fit of the paper template.

tern for the handle grip. I do this by
simply wrapping a piece of paper
around the grip and holding it in place
with my hand as if | were going to shoot
the bow. I then take a pencil and draw a
line denoting the top and bottom of the
grip. Then with the paper overlapping
on the back of the bow, I draw a line
down the center of the back where the
handle edges will meet and be sewn

together. I like to have a thicker band of

skin at the top of the handle as it offers
a more positive grip and acts almost
like a shelf in helping position my
arrow against the bow. I add one-quar-
ter inch above the top line on my pat-
tern with the intention of folding the

BOWHuNTING
fistpointbowhunt

.n
Tro,ohy whltefclls
Hogs & javelina

top edge of the skin under to create this
thicker band.

Using the lines as a guide and
adding for the fold, cut out the paper
pattern and check the fit. You want a
nearly perfect fit, with only a very tiny
gap, if any, and not any overlap. The
beaver tail hide will shrink slightly
while drying. It may also stretch a frac-
tion when you pull it tight while sewing
it onto the bow. If it is too small and you
pull it too tightly the stitches can tear
out when it shrinks while drying, so try
to make a close fitting pattern.

Place the paper pattern on top of the
inside of the skin and trace with a
marker. Now cut out the handle cover. I

a\llmer
Palmer Bow Co .

palmerbows.com
Custom recurves
Super quality
Lifetime warranty
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Tail ready to be cut to pattern.

find it easiest to use a small ruler and a
razor knife or Exacto. If it matches your
pattern, it should fit nicely and you can
prepare to sew it on to the bow.

Most of our self-bows have a fairly
simple, straight handle. This makes for
an easy relatively square pattern.
However, the hide is flexible and will
readily contour to a curved shape. In
this situation, leave a little extra hide
where the seam will run along the back
of the handle. Fit the damp hide in
place, squeeze the handle, and push,
mash, and work it into place. Then trim
off any excess at the seam with your
razor knife once it is well conformed to
the bow handle shape.

I like to sew using two leather nee-
dles. The triangular tip of leather
sewing needles cuts easily through
hide, so pre-punched holes are not nec-
essary if you have a fair eye for symme-
try. If using large regular needles, it is
best to pre-punch holes with an awl or
sharp ice pick. Mark the piece on the
inside and punch holes 1/8th inch from
the edge and 1/8th inch apart along the
two edges making the seam, adjusting
holes as necessary for them to come out
even at the bottom of the handle.

Cut a piece of artificial sinew or sim-
ilar heavy thread such as Dacron string
material, a yard long. Thread one nee-
dle on each end with a few inches of
thread passing through the eye. Make a
pencil mark on the bow to align the top
of the handle; this is where the arrow
will rest. You may elect to glue on a thin
piece of leather for a strike plate. If you
want the strike plate to extend below
the handle wrap, use contact cement
and glue it on first, then position the
handle wrap covering the bottom por-
tion of the strike plate leather
Remember to fold over the top edge of



Tail cut out to pattern and ready to dry.

the grip if desired. An alternative to
folding the top over to create a ridge,
providing a more positive grip. is to glue
a thick strip of different leather around
the top of the finished handle. This is a
good option if the tail is on the small
side, or you may simply like the appear-
ance of the contrast in color. Contact
glue is a good choice for adding this
strip, and you can also take one or two
stitches to secure it in place.

Begin sewing the wrap by going
through the top outside right edge of
the handle and coming out one stitch
below on the left side. With the other
needle go through the top left outside
and come out the right side one stitch
below the first. Repeat this as you sew,
always coming through from the out-
side and exiting from the inside of the
opposite piece, and always starting
from the right side. Snug up each stitch
as you sew. Periodically check to see

that the handle is staying in place, and
adjust it as necessary. Once you reach
the bottom, tie a knot, which can be hid-
den inside the wrap.

Grip the handle, check the fit, gently
make any necessary adjustments and
then put it away to dry in place undis-
turbed for a day or two. Admire the
unique textured pattern of the hide.
When ready to use the other half of the
tail wrap, soak it in a pan of water to
rehydrate the hide. Let it soak an hour
or more until it is totally saturated and
pliable.

If you had a whole beaver the roast
should be ready by now. This is superb
meat, more similar to beef than veni-
son. As soon as | have the tail skinned
out, I put the inner part of it in a sepa-
rate pan and stick it in the oven to bake
along with the roast. Though consisting
almost entirely of fat and sinew, it has a
delicate flavor. When brown and crisp it
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tastes far superior to commercial pork
rinds, which are also simply cooked ani-
mal fat. In addition to edibility, any oil
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waterproofing your wooden bow.

If you do not have a beaver tail avail-
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Supply. This
beaver tail handle wrap can make a
very functional, eye-catching addition to
any longbow, recurve, or primitive bow.
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Fred's Bear

By Duncan Pledger

red Bear seemed to have a prob-

lem with bears. On his

Canadian moose trip (recounted
in this column in the Feb/Mar 2007
issue) an opportunistic bruin was deter-
mined to make off with the pile of
moose meat from the famous Grayling
archer’s successful hunt. Fred was
equally determined to add the black
bandit to the meat pole. But in spite of
setting various ambushes, including
spending most of one frigid night in the
bottom of a canoe tethered to shore,
when they broke camp the marauding
bear had not been brought to bay.

The next season, Bear returned to the
northland with a friend, Jim Henderson,
and Ojibway guide John Negoneypinaee.
Their camp was on Lake Wabaskang, in
western Ontario about 150 miles north
of International Falls where they hoped
to find a moose for Jim.

“I had taken a moose in that same

60

neighborhood a year earlier,” Bear
writes, “putting a good hefty bull down
almost in his tracks with one arrow. It
was a bear I wanted this time. Thieving
black bears had pestered us all through
our moose hunt the fall before and I had
tried hard, but in vain, to put an arrow
into one of them. I had come back now
determined I would even the score.”
The hunters and their guide reached
their camp after an 80 mile trip up sev-
eral lakes in a square stem canoe with
a small motor. They spent the first day
cutting firewood, putting their camp in
order and doing some scouting for
moose and bear sign. There was plenty
of it around, and after lunch on Day
Two, they set off to find a moose. It did-
n't take long. Their guide soon spotted
one swimming across a bay, and they
started their watery “stalk”™—paddling
when the moose dipped its head to feed
in the shallows, and coasting when it
rose up to look around. When they got
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close enough, Henderson drew on the
animal.

“Jim cut loose at about 40 yards,”
Bear reported. “We heard the arrow hit
with a good solid whock and the bull
took off in a geyser of water and mud.”
The moose ran only a short distance
and then turned to look back at the
canoe. Jim loosed another shaft, which
sliced the animal’s ear as it trotted off
into the brush. Darkness was approach-
ing, so they decided to take up the
search in the morning.

“ ‘Sick moose’ ” Johnny, the guide,
assured them. * “Get um tomorrow.” ”

Johnny evidently knew his stuff,
because the next morning they found
the moose only a hundred yards from
where it had turned into the brush.
They spent the rest of the day bringing
the meat back to camp. That's when the
bear showed up and Bear’s hunt began.

The next morning, he reported: “We
had piled the moose meat on top of the
rock in front of the tent and covered it
with a tarp. Blackie ate part of a ten-
derloin and lugged off a section of ribs
and the tarp, while we slept in the tent
a dozen yards away.” When they found
the meat and the tarp where the bear
had cached it in the brush a short dis-
tance behind the tent and had partially
covered it with leaves, they took the
bear’s ill-gotten stash back to camp.

That evening they piled the meaton a
rock, covered with the tarp and weighed
down with more rocks. They then set an
alarm in the form of an empty 20-gallon
drum placed over it, which would fall
over and make a racket as it bounced
over the rocks if the cache were dis-
turbed. At least that was the idea, but
they were dealing with a pro.

“When we rolled out at daybreak we
found the bear had paid us another
imprudent visit and walked off unde-
tected. He had reached under the tarp
without tumbling the drum and carried
away most of the moose except for the
four quarters.”

The following night the remaining
meat was tied to a tree and rigged with
an alarm made from bean cans. At that
point Bear began to wonder about the

“Fred Bear and the dark
scavenger. It didn’t move far
after a 4-bladed arrow hit it”



effectiveness of an arrow at close range.

“Maybe you're wondering whether
70-pound pull bows and four-bladed
hunting arrows are proper medicine for
a bear at 10-yard range in the pitch
dark of a moonless night. Frankly, we
were wondering the same thing. We
knew our bows were adequate for bear
under the right conditions. Plenty of
other archers had proved that, and our
own experience confirmed it. The equip-
ment which handled moose, as ours had
on two separate occasions, would fix a
bear’s go-cart all right, IF we could
place our shots. But shooting at night is
different, and if we whooped an arrow
into a bear thirty feet away and failed
to make it count, he might turn into a
nasty customer.”

After rigging the meat, they ate sup-
per early. At dusk they let the fire in the
tent stove go low, and crawled into their
sleeping bags. The tent flap had been
left slightly open so that they could
shoot through it with both a bow, as
well as Jim’s camera. They lay motion-
less waiting for the faint, tell-tale
sounds of a bear hitting the meat, but

Traditional Archives

all they heard was the murmur of the
river and an owl hooting in a tree
behind camp. Then something dis-
turbed the owl’s serenade.

Even though the night was overcast,
Bear could see fairly well when he
peered out of the tent flap. He had no
trouble making out a dark shape warily
circling the stump where the meat had
been secured. “He halted and I could see
him swing his head from side to side,
sniffing, trying to search out some
vague scent from the tent or weighing
the man smell which hung over the
bait. I had an arrow on the string now. I
was on one knee in an easy shooting
position, and I lifted the bow and wait-
ed for him to move clear of the stump.
He took a couple of cautious steps,
stopped to sniff again and then, as if
satisfied, turned broadside and put his
head down to smell the bait.

“I'd never get a better chance. He
stood, silhouetted against the pewter-
colored water of the river, big and
chunky and black, a dozen steps from
where I knelt, as good a target as a man
could hope for in the night. I brought

the bowstring back until it touched the
side of my jaw, aiming by instinct—and
in that instant a spruce knot fell apart
in the stove and blew a little puff of
flame back through the draft hole.”

The already-nervous bear wasn’t
sticking around to see what happened
next. As it scrambled over the rock
towards the safety of the woods, Fred
let his arrow fly. He heard a dull thud
when it hit, and at the same time Jim
triggered the flash on his camera as he
tried to catch the action on film. It lit up
the whole camp enough for them to see
the back end of the disappearing bruin.

Everyone agreed that the sodden
sound of the arrow hitting most likely
indicated a gut shot, but in spite of that,
there was still a good possibility that it
would be fatal. The next morning how-
ever, they found the arrow sticking out
of a rotten stump.

The close call and the blinding flash
of the camera evidently sobered their
burglar up a bit, and even though he
visited the camp the next two nights, he
stayed away from the meat and the
area around the tent. If they were going
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Phone 1-800-764-4770
Fax (406) 363-0761
Email

selwayarchery@selwayarchery.com
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“Is a big pike food for bait?” asked -Jim.
“It makes bear sick,” grinned the guide.”

to get another shot, they'd have to
change their tactics, and Bear decided
that he'd use the canoe as a blind, as he
had on his previous trip.

“ ... I decided to move the bait down
by the river, anchor the canoe out in the
rushes a few yards away and lie in the
bottom of it. We made everything ready
and at dusk I spread my bag in the bot-
tom of the canoe and crawled into it. It
was a clear fall night, starlit and cold,
with frost on the grass. Everything was
quiet in the tent, a thin ribbon of smoke
from the stovepipe the only hint of life.”

Soon a bear sauntered toward the
bait. It was smaller than the one that
had been visiting them, but according to
Fred, “ ... still plenty big enough”. It
began tugging on the bait, but the lash-
ings held it firmly to the tree. While this
was going on, Fred squirmed out of his
bag enough to kneel and get his bow up,
but there wasn't enough room to come
to full draw.

“The noise of the river spilling
around the rock drowned out the sound
of the striking arrow, save for a faint
indistinct click unlike the sound of any
arrow impact I'd ever heard. But the
bear squealed like a hog caught for
butchering, swiveled around and came
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down along the river bank. He went
past within five feet of the canoe and I
let out a deep breath of relief when he
kept going.”

They searched the area with a
lantern. This time there was blood and
they figured that they'd find the dead
animal in the morning. Before daybreak
though, the sound of rain drumming on
the tent indicated that trailing it would
be difficult. It turned out to be impossi-
ble. The rain had washed away all signs
of the bear, except for the unbroken
arrow with the faint signs of two or
three inches of blood behind the head.
They spent most of the day combing the
dense spruce and alder swamp behind
camp and found plenty of bear beds — a
couple of them occupied — but no sign
of the wounded bruin.

The weather was turning warm, and
they decided that Jim and John, the
guide, would travel all the way back to
an outpost camp that had ice for the
moose. “Don’t play with the bears while
you're alone,” Jim kidded Fred as he
fired up the outboard.

His warning was in vain, and that
afternoon Bear rigged up another alarm
system. Although it didn’t go off, about
nine o'clock he though he heard a faint
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sound and stepped out of the tent with
a flashlight.

“Ten feet away a bear was blocking
the path like a two ton truck. As near as
we could figure afterward, he had come
in for the bait, circled around my wire
and was inching up for a close look at
the tent when I surprised him.”

When the others returned, Johnny
suggested building a “mackin” — an ele-
vated stand six or eight feet off the
ground. Bear set up a vigil in it that
night, and an hour after the moon went
down became aware of a dark shape
moving slowly.

“I was bundled in heavy cumbersome
clothing. I'd have to shed my coat in
order to get to full draw with the bow. I
started to worm out of it in slow motion
and while I was doing that Blackie
sidled up to the bait.

“l wasn’t quite ready for him when
he stopped at the foot of the leaning
aspen and reared up on his hind feet,
his head almost level with mine and not
more than fifteen feet away. The sec-
onds ticked off, each one a minute long,
till he dropped to all fours again. He
hadn’t located me, for he walked under
the tree and when he came out on the
downhill side I was ready.”

Bear drove an arrow into the bear,
heard the “satisfying sound of a good
hit”, and boasted to his companions,
“We'll find this one ... he’s lung shot.”

At first light the ample blood trail
led them to a thicket 200 yards from the
tent. There they found the bear.

“Lung shot?” Bear chided himself
“My broadhead had sheared through
the fleshy part of the hind leg just below
the body, severing an artery and he had
bled to death. That’s what comes from
shooting in the dark.

“But I felt good about one thing, any-
way. He was the same bear I had nicked

from the canoe. That arrow had cut a
deep flesh wound, starting to heal now,
on top of his shoulder, and the heavy
bone had stopped it. So I hadn’t left a
crippled bear in the swamp after all.”

Duncan Pledger is a journalist and

bowhunter from Milton, Wisconsin, who
contributes regularly to our Traditional

i

Archives column.



Traditional Clubs

National Clubs

Compton Traditional Bowhunters-Robin Conrads, P.O. Box 171301, Boise.
ID 83717, 208-562-0488

State, Provincial, and Mexico Clubs

Alabama
Alabama Society of Traditional Bowmen-Abe Jones, 504 Bennett Dr,
Alabaster, AL 35007-9336, 205-621-6465, kodor@netzero.net
Olde Tyme Bowhunters-Ray James, P.O. Box 130491, Birmingham, AL
35213, 205-328-4904
Alaska
Traditional Archers of Alaska-P.O. Box 212236, Anchorage, AK 99521, tra-
ditionalarchersofalaska@yahoo.com
Arizona
Archers Who Care-28216 N. 148th PL, Scottsdale, AZ 85262-6893
Arkansas
Traditional Bowhunters of Arkansas-Joe Clark, P.O. Box 7006, Sherwood,
AR 72124, 501-834-8883
Bear State Traditional Bowhunters-John Edwards, 535 Kelly Lane, Dover,
AR 72837, 501-968-4348, http:members.aol com/bstbowhunt
California
Traditional Bowhunters of California-Vince Grgas, 1004 Englander St.,
San Pedro. CA 90731, 301-548-0968
Traditional Archers of California-Marilyn Dutra, 291 Seavey Rd.,
Petaluma, CA 94952, 707-763-6574, mar2steve@aol.com
Longbow Hunters International-Mel Toponce, 1953 Countrywood Ct.,
Walnut Creek, CA 94598, 925-938-2721
Royal Welsh Archery Guild-Dennis F. Hess, 324 Arroyo Ave, San Leandro,
CA 94577, 510-635-1545
St. Sebastian’s Renaissance Guild-Patrick Dolby, 2200 Carbine Ct.,
Sacramento, CA 95626, 916-991-7905
Three Feathers Traditional Archers-Al Penna, 5454 Filbert St., Paradise,
CA 95969, apenna@chiconet.com
Colorado
Colorado Traditional Archers Association-Dean Derby. 693 Paradise Way,
Grand Junction, CO 81506, 970-245-8859, deanderby@bresnan.net
Florida
Traditional Bowhunters of Florida-Greg Dudley, PO. Box 1268, Weirsdale,
FL 32195, 352-817-7832, dudley4pack@aol.com
Georgia
Horsecreek Traditional Archery Club-Cathy Slaughter, 220 Mulberry Ln_,
Cairo, GA 31728, 912-377-8276
Robin Hood Archery Club-John Hood, 2915 Cade Circle, Elberton, GA
30635, 706-283-4878
Tomo-Chi-Chi Traditional Bowmen-Randy Hardin, 195 Young’s Circle,
Fayetteville, GA 30215, 770-460-0103, rhardin@ajc.com
Traditional Bowhunters of Georgia-Jeff Kitchens, 130 Cedar Creek Ct.,
Fayetteville, GA 30215, 678-245-2177, jeffsk@comcast net
Idaho

Idaho Traditional Bowhunters-Jeff Fealko, 3824 S. North Church P1., Boise,

ID 83716, 208-866-8753, www.idahotraditionalbowhunters.com
North Idaho Traditional Bowhunters-Kenneth Anderson, 620 W. Whitman
St, Palouse, WA 99161, 509-878-1996, kwanderson@wsu.edu

llinois
Legend of the Piasa Traditional Archers Association-Pete Coats, P.O. Box
116, Kampsville, IL, 618-653-4243
Primitive Archers of [llinois-Bob Linksvayer, 305 Cartwright Dr,
Springfield, IL 62704, 217-787-5689
Pyramid Archery Society Traditional-Brian Henderson, 7419 Persimmon
Road, DuQuoin, IL 62832, hend past46@yahoo.com
Southern Illinois Traditional Bowhunters-Bob Clark, 502 W St. Louis St.,
Pinckneyville, IL 62274
United Bowhunters of [llinois- Glenn Reinhardt, 3600 Brighton Bunker
Hill Rd., Brighton, IL 62012, 618-372-814 stick-bow@hotmail.com, united-
bowhuntersofillinois.org

Indiana
Indiana Traditional Bowhunters Association-J.D. Daniels, 13411 Hwy 62,
Charlestown, IN 47111, 812-256-6229

fowa

Iowa Traditional Bowhunters Society-Gene Winter, 1216 Rainbow Dr.,
Waterloo, 1A 50701, 319-234-0292, www.iowatbs.com

Kansas
Wakarusa Valley Traditional Archers-Ed Ogle, 228 E 165th, Scranton, KS
66537, 785-793-2245

Kentucky
Kentucky Traditional Bowhunters Association-Eddie Alexander, 310 Briar
Cliff Lane, Danville, KY 40422, 859-238-9765, ealexander@fhce.com
Prairie Traditional Archers Club-Ricky Sadler 2027 S. Lindenwood Dr. De
Soto, KS Olathe, KS 66062 913-768-1842
Louisiana
Edward I Longbow Society-Frank S. Pons, 5818 Marshall Foch St., New
Orleans, LA 70124, 504-486-7149
Louisiana Traditional Bowmen, Inc.-Michael D. Harbison, P.O. Box 183,
Longville, LA 70652, 337-842-2033, bayouttradarchery@wildblue.net
Amite River Traditional Archery Club-Leonard Coco, Box 174, 9618
Jefferson Hwy, Suite D, Baton Rouge, LA, 225-928-0778
Maine
Maine Traditional Archers-Bill Black, 10 Skyline Ct., Randolph, ME 04346,
msqueeze69@aol.com
Maryland
Traditional Bowhunters of Maryland-John Laws, 914 Camden Ave.,
Salisbury, MD 21801, longbow914@comcast.net
Massachusetts
St. Sebastian Archery Society-Tom McDonald, 124 Lake St., East
Wevmouth, MA 02189, 617-335-3424
World Traditional Archers-633 E. Washington, #16, N. Attleboro, MA 02760,
508-643-2972
Michigan
Michigan Longhow Association-Ken Scollick, 3431 Old Creek Rd., Holly, MI
48442, 248-634-0845, michiganlongbow@aol.com
Michigan Traditional Bowhunters-Jim Cavanaugh, 8445 Oakview Ave.
N.E., Rockford, MI 49341, 616-874-0034, jdcavanaugh@yahoo.com
Superiorland Traditional Bowhunters-Steve Turay, P.O. Box 26,
Marquette, MI 49855
Minnesota
Traditional Bowhunters of Minnesota-Tod Becker, 2705 Itasca Dr. MN
56001, 507-385-0400, todbecker@hotmail.com,
www.traditionalbowhuntersofminnesota.com
Mississippi
Mississippi Traditional Archery Association-Jerry Kattawar, 36 Abide St.,
Greenville, MS 38701, 601-335-4162
Southern Traditional Archery Association-Artie Stewart, P.O. Box 773,
Water Valley, MS 38965, 662-473-9175, southerntraditional@hotmail.com
Missouri
Bootheel Traditional Bowhunters-Robert E. Taylor, 144 Autumn, Sikeston,
MO 63801, 573-471-4755
Buffalo Tongue Traditiona! Bowhunters-Jerry Bauman, 10 Sunnyfield Rd.,
St. Peters, MO 63376, 636-397-3725, ado@gte.net
Flatrock Traditional-Ben Gueulette, 3244 W. Lombard, Springfield, MO
65802, 417-209-4816
Three Trails Traditional Archery-Tome Merker, 605 Allendale Trail Rd.,
Greenwood, MO 64034, 816-537-0543
Two-Dogs Traditional-Roger Niswonger, 105 Beacon Hill Dr., St. Charles,
MO 63301, 314-947-4061
Montana
Traditional Bowhunters of Montana-Steve Lundberg, 88 Big Chief Trail.
Bozeman, MT 59718, slundberg@bridgeband.com
Nebraska
Nebraska Traditional Archers-Vince Smith, 320 W. Military Ave., Fremont,
NE 68025, 402-727-9141, www.nebraskatraditionalarchers.org
Nevada
Nevada Traditional Archers-Marilyn Dutra. 291 Seavey Rd., Petaluma, CA
94952, 707-763-6574, mar2steve@aol.com
New Hampshire
Club Pond Archers-Bob Chase, P.O. Box 129, New Durham, NH 03855, 603-
859-6086
White Mountain Traditional Bowhunters-P.O. Box 33, Merrimack NH
03054, Contact Charlie Wilson bets4chas@comcast.net
New Jersey
Traditional Archers of New Jersey-Gerry “Doc” DeCaro, 20 Spruce Drive,
Middletown, NJ 07748, 732-957-1960, dadocman47@verizon.net,
www.tradnj.com
New Mexico
Southwest New Mexico Stickmen, Ernie Reyes, #7 Summit Rd, Silver City,
NM 88061, 575-538-5820, archeryguru2@yahoo.com,
www.swnmstickmen.webs.com
New York
Adirondack Foothills Traditional Archers-Martin Seeley, 220 E. Schuyler
St., Boonville, NY 13309, 315-942-6953, amymartin1999@yahoo.com
British Longbow Society, North American Chapter-Julian Russo, 55
Marilynn St., East Islip, NY 11730, 631-581-1911
Central New York Archers & Bowhunters-Chuck Loveless, 5132 Randel
Rd., Oneida, NY 13421, 315-363-7150, bowbender145@hotmail.com
Finger-Lakes Traditional Bowhunters-Heinz Boelter, 169 Camelot Dr.,
Canandaigua, NY 14424, 716-393-9622, Longbow577@aol.com
Mohawk-Hudson Traditional Archers-Jeff Vadney, 59 Vadney Rd, Delmar.
NY 12054, 518-439-4732, www.freewebs.com/mohawkhudsontrad
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Traditional Archers of Southern New York-Tony Chirles, 69 Parkview Ave.,
Bronxville, NY 10708, 914-738-2361

North Carolina
Carolina Traditional Archers-Eric Ballard, 1143 Murray’s Hill Rd.,
Catawba, NC 28609, 828-241-3849, www.thecta.org
Little River Stickbows-Kenneth Byrd, Rt. 2, Box 350A, Linden, NC 28356,
910-893-9852
Piedmont Traditional Archery Club-Don Ward, 1626 Trollingwood Rd.,
Mebane, NC 27302, 919-563-2682
Sissapahaw Traditional Archers-Don Moore, 659 Lakeview Dr., Stem, NC
27581-9327, 919-528-9124
Tarheel Traditional Archery Club-Ben Graham, 9631 Vineyard Rd,, Mt.
Pleasant, NC 28124, 704-436-2509

Ohio
Buckeye Traditional Bowhunters Association-Joe Raleigh. 4723 Pisgah Hill
Rd., Ripley, OH 45167, 937-392-4842
Ohio Society of Traditional Archers-Jamie Miller, 11828 Crouse-Willison
Rd., Croton, OH 43013, 614-783-7873, www.abrushofclasspainting.com
Oklahoma
The Oklahoma Longbowmen-K.P. Lehman, 104 Pinewood Dr., Tuttle, OK
73089
Verdigris Valley Traditional Bowhunters-Tommy Collins, 24877 S. 4100
Rd., Claremore, OK 74019, 918-557-8171, ttomray@aol.com
Oregon

Black Rose Traditional Archers-Roger Sherman. 8555 SW Garden Ln.,
Portland, OR 97223, 503-228-1404, xx32547@comcast.net
Eagle Cap Traditional Archers-Mark Penninger, 2104 Leo Lane, LaGrande,
OR 97850, 541-963-4238
Lost Art Bowhunters-Al Kimery, 28633 SE Dale Ln., Eagle Creek, OR
97022, 503-673-3144
Stott Mt. Traditional Archers-Seth Reimer. 572 NW Hillcrest, Dallas, OR
97338, s j reimer@yahoo.com
Traditional Archers of Oregon-Dave Doran, 19417 Indian Summer Rd.,
Bend, OR 97702, 541-388-8400, davedoran@bendbroadband.com

Pennsylvania
Pennsylvania Longbow Association-Ed Bosley, 12429 Blymire Hollow Rd.,
Stewartstown, PA 17363, 717-246-1001
Pennsylvania Traditional Archery Association-Dr. Mark Schaffer, 3092
Route 155, Port Allegany, PA 16743
Pennwoods Traditional Bowhunters-Mike Antonace, P.O. Box 91,
Leechburgh. PA 15657, 412-845-7674
Mercer County Traditional Bow Benders-George Hvozda, 370 Rexford Dr.
#60, Hermitage, PA 16148, 724-346-5179, ghvozda@verizon net
Seneca Tri-State Traditional Archers-Francis W. Watt, 976 Mounts Rd,
Washington, PA 15301, 724-228-8011
Standing Stone Traditional Archers-Brett Kauffman, 9891 Route 333, Port
Royal, PA 17082, 717-535-4390 standingstonetraditionalarchers@hotmail
Strictly Sticks-Scott Mitchell, 15 S. Shupe St., Mt. Pleasant, PA 15666, 724-
547-7459

South Dakota
Prairie States Traditional Bowhunters-HC 52 Box 174K5, Hot Springs, SD
57747, 605-745-5650

Tennessee

Lost Tribe Traditional Archers of Tennessee-Bill Bigham, 426 Laura Ann.
Collierville, TN 38017, 901-493-9278, www.losttribetn org
Mountain Traditional Archery-J. Howard Stewart, 210 Cooper Hollow Rd.,
Tellico Plains, TN 37385
Tennessee Traditional Archery Society-Ethan Rodrigue. 795 Glendale Rd.,
Newbern, TN 38059, 731-627-3521, woodsmanbows@yahoo.com
Ye Olde Fartes Traditional Archery and Sore Losers Team-Steve
Pennington, 224 Fairmont Ave., Harriman, TN 37748, 865-882-1621,

Traditional archery quivers of exceptional materials, quality,

value and craftmanship created for the discerning archer.

For complete information and details please visit our online

brochure at ArtemisQuivers.com or call us at (303) 952-4462

www.traditionalarchers. webs.com
Texas
Texas State Longbow Association-David Sykes, 420 Throckmorton St., Suite
710, Fort Worth, TX 76102
Traditional Bowhunters of Texas-Debbie Keeling, 928 Hwy 337 W,,
Vanderpool, TX 78885, 830-966-5185, keelingdeb@aol.com, www.thot.org
Utah
Utah Wood Bow Club-Dan Perry, 184 E. 705 S, Salem, UT 84653, 801-423-
2354
Vermont
Green Mountain Traditional Bowhunters-Greg Magnant, 10 Grandview
Ave., Essex Junction, VT 05452, 802-879-5149, gmtb4@aol.com
Virginia
Traditional Bowhunters of Virginia-John Gresham, 4616 Ladysmith Rd.,
Ruther Glen, VA 22546, 804-448-1411, john.gresham1@gmail.com
Virginia Traditional Bowhunters/Dixie Bowmen-Bo Slaughter, 5210 Hurop
Rd., Sandston, VA 23150, 804-737-9139, rslaughteriii@yahoo.com
Washington
Traditional Bowhunters of Washington-Dale Sharp, 19727 143rd PL SE,
Renton, WA, 98058, 253-630-6660, dl_sharp@msn.com
Wash-Ida Traditional Bowman-Jack Dolan, 25902 W. Hallett Rd., Medical
Lake, WA 99022, 509-299-5419
West Virginia
Buffalo Creck Traditional Archers-John T. Latocha, 405 Terrace Dr.,
Mannington, WV 26582, 304-986-3045, joni9600@aol.com
Traditional Bowhunters of Southern West Virginia-Danny Burnett, P.O.
Box 1414, Shady Spring, WV 25918, 304-228-8220, db513@earthlink net
Wisconsin
Wisconsin Traditional Archers-Joe Lasch, N8356 Hwy G, Lake Mills, WI
53551, 920-397-0959, lasch@gdinet.com
Alberta, Canada

Alberta Traditional Bowhunters Association-David Sherwin, RR 2 Site 13
Box 18, Grande Prairie, AB T8V 2Z9, 780-539-3672, kdsherw@gmail.com
Rocky Mountain Longbow Association-Gwen Pullman, 248 Sunmount Place
SE, Calgary, AB T2X 1Y2, 403-201-4388

British Columbia, Canada
Traditional Archery Association of British Columbia-Bill Cooper, 1154 Hwy
6. Cherryville, BC VOE 2G1, 250-547-0180
Traditional Bowhunters of British Columbia-Bruce Olson, P.O. Box 604,
Cranbrook, BC VIC 4.J2, 250-426-8565

Manitoba, Canada

Traditional Bowhunters of Manitoba. Inc.-Dave Bryce, 18 Magellen Bay.
winnipeg, MB R3K 0P8, 204-889-5413. dave_bryce@hotmail com

New Brunswick, Canada
Traditional Bowhunters of New Brunswick-John Grenien, P.O. Box 111,
Dalhousie, NB EOK 1B0
Woodland Traditional Archers-61 Lyden Drive, Quispamsis, NB E2E 4.J4,
506-847-8492, woodlandtraditionalarchers@yahoo.ca,
www.geocities.com/woodlandtraditionalarchers/index html

Nova Scotia, Canada
Traditional Archers Association of Nova Scetia-Paul Stinson, PO. Box 353,
Musquodoboit Harbour, NS B0J 2L0, www.taans.ca
Ontario, Canada

Traditional Bowhunters of Ontario-71 Elizabeth St. S., Brampton, ON L6Y
1R3
Traditional Company of Archers-Gerry Lee, 6-645 Surrey Lane, Burlington,
ON L7T 387, 416-639-2405

Quebec, Canada
Les Archers Traditionnels du Quebec-Michel Julien, 264 St-Zephirin,
Victoriaville, P.Q. G6P 5C4, 819-466-1875, kawish1@live.ca www. Archerie-
ecole.com
Saskatchewan, Canada
Willow Ridge Traditional Bowhunters-Jeff Barker, 2823 Howell Dr. E.,
Regina, SK S4N 6G1. 306-789-8859
Mexico

Arqueros Tradicionales Club Palo Blanco-Rio Manzanares 407, Garza
Garcia, N.L. 66220, Mexico
Asociacion Tradicional De Caza y Tiro De Torreon-Jorge Zarzar. Acuna 364
Sur, Torreon Coah. 27000, Mexico 011-52-17-16-10-57
“LOBO” Traditional Archery & Bowhunting Club-Manual S. Cervantes G.,
Paseo De La Pardta #22, Pinar De La Venta, Zapopan, Jalisco, Mexico
45220, 913-741-0567, USA: 011-523-741-0567

No club listing for: Connecticut. Delaware, Hawaii, North Dakota, Rhode

Island, South Carolina, Wyoming, Newfoundland, Labrador, Northwest

Territories, Nunavut, Prince Edward Island, Yukon.

Send all club changes to: larry@tradbow.com
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Silencing the Bowstring

By Brian Sorrells

tring silencers, like most things

in traditional archery, are a mat-

ter of personal choice and most
archers have their favorite. What most
people don'’t realize is the importance of
choosing the right material and under-
standing what role string silencers play
in the performance of your bow. They
actually have the ability not only to
deaden the vibration of the bowstring
but also to affect the tuning and per-
formance of your favorite longbow or
recurve.

I remember many years ago, seeing a
recurve with not one but two sets of the
big, puffy yarn type silencers on the
bowstring. I thought that looked really
cool until I stood beside the guy while he
shot and realized how noisy they were.
Not only could I hear the “whoosh” of the
silencers catching the wind, I could still
hear the vibration of the bowstring after
the shot. It dawned on me then that
anything that big would have to gener-
ate wind resistance and slow down the
bowstring and I decided that I would
take the subject seriously.

There are many different styles of
silencers available and natural materi-
als seem to be trendy, though some of
these may actually create noise as
opposed to stopping it, depending on
how the materials are processed. Take
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contact Brenda Stein
713-628-0121
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BOW TRAINER

Improve Your Accuracy

Strength Training
for Archers

* Improve Accuracy
* Increase Strength
¢ Improve Form

* Increase Stamina
¢ Train for Success

my friend’s Black Widow recurve, for
example. He had dressed it up with
some beaver fur string silencers and
soon noticed a strange “buzzing” noise
when he shot the bow. He made sure the
limb bolts were tight and checked
everything over, but could not find the
source of the noise. Fearing that per-
haps some of the takedown hardware
was coming loose, he sent the bow back

www.Bow-Trainer.com
866-701-8867
Patent Pending Made in USA

Complete selection of traditional
archery supplies and services.
New and used bows in stock

Lost Nation
Archerg

888-800-7880

Where “traditional
"personal se

Call for a Free Catalog

26393 Mintdale Rd, Sturgis, MI 49091 @ www.lostnationarchery.com
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to the manufacturer, who proceeded to
completely disassemble the bow with-
out finding the cause. As a last resort,
he replaced the beaver fur silencers and
the noise disappeared. Evidently the
tanned fur vibrated at such a rate that
it actually created noise.

Silencing your bow is a fairly simple
matter, but you can do a lot to help the
cause simply by shooting heavy arrows.
The noise after the shot is created not
only by the vibration of the bowstring,
but by energy left over that was not
absorbed by the arrow. Heavier arrows
absorb more of the energy stored in the
limbs, so there’s less left over to cause
noise. Between nine and eleven grains
of arrow weight per pound of bow
weight is a good rule of thumb.

Different materials have different
properties, so they obviously vary in
their ability to absorb vibration. The
yarn silencers mentioned at the begin-
ning may look cool, but the ability of
varn to absorb vibration is minimal at
best. These also have a tendency to
absorb water, so if you're hunting in wet
weather, be prepared for a face full of
spray when you shoot your bow.

BITZENBURGE

“World’s Finest
Fletching Tool For
Over 50 Years”

Sold through Authorized
Distributors & Dealers

BITZENBURGER
MACHINE & TOOL INC.
13060 Lawson Rd.
Grand Ledge, MI 48837
Phone/Fax (517) 627-8433

888-724-5697

Wool silencers are advertised to
absorb less water but, like yarn, they
definitely absorb stick-tights and weed
seeds. During the brief time I used wool
silencers, I spent way too much of that
time picking sand burrs and seeds out
of them. While they are a bit more effi-
cient at silencing than yarn, they're not
very effective when matted together.

Natural fur silencers can be effective
as long as the hide that remains attached
is soft and supple instead of hard tanned.
Fur silencers are also a bit more water
resistant and shed weed seeds better
than wool or yarn. The downside is that
fur silencers don't last as long as those
made from other materials.

The spider shaped silencers that
came with one of my custom longbows
were a big disappointment. Even when
I placed two sets on the bowstring, they
did little to silence vibration, and the
“legs” on the spider even created their
own noise. A closer examination of the
material revealed what appeared to be
rubber coated cloth, much the same
stuff that conveyor belts are made of.
While they looked really sporty, they
were useless on my bows.

We finally come to my favorite, plain
old “Catwhiskers”. In my humble opin-
ion there is no better string silencer,
period. Rubber is the best material for
absorbing vibration and dampening
sound. I'll bet that you’ll see more

Catwhiskers on more traditional bows
than any other string silencer. That’s
because they work, they're waterproof,
and they usually last as long as the
bowstring. Some folks tie them on with
serving material or floss, but I just tie
them directly around the bowstring and
trim them to length. Use care not to
trim them too short, or they won't do
the job.

When positioning the string silencers
on the bowstring, make sure you place
them equidistant from each limb tip to
maintain balance. By plucking the bow-
string and sliding the silencers up or
down, you can find the “sweet spot”
where they're most effective. Use the
right silencers in the right place on the
bowstring and you’ll turn that annoying
“twang” into a satisfying “thump”!

Regular contributor Brian Sorrells, a
police and SWAT team officer from
Bedford, Indiana, has written
bowhunting books, The Beginner’s
Guide to Traditional Archery and
Traditional Bowhunting for Whitetails.

two

When he’s not taking his daughters
Rachel and Claire to soccer, softball,
and dance, he’s busy shooting his Fox
longbows, taking pictures, and writing

i

more articles.

CUSTOM BOWS by Wes Wallace

21420 S Upper Highland Rd * Beaverareek. OR 97004  503/632-7365
www.weswallacebows.com

—
VISA Mo Coes
——
Call or write
for free brochure.
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Trueflight makes “Spiral Wrap”
flu-flu's quick and easy!

Trueflight Feathers is now produc-
ing specially prepared full-length feath-
ers, which wrap around an arrow shaft
very easily. This enables very quick and
easy production of traditional “Spiral
Wrap” style flu-flu arrows.

This very attractive and very effec-
tive fletching is ideal for shooting aerial
targets as well as for short-range fun
shooting. Remarkably, Trueflight has
found this flu-flu fletching style is effec-
tive and durable even when shot from
fast compound bows and from almost
any type arrow rest.

The “Specially Prepared” full length
for spiral wrap flu-flu’s is priced at only
1/2 the price of regular full length and
only one or two are required for each
arrow. They are also quick and easy to
fletch
Trueflight's standard
www.trueflightfeathers.com/flu-flu.htm

and are available in all of

colors. See

for detailed instructions.

Made in the USA!

For more information and free sam-
ples contact:

Trueflight Feathers
P.O. Box 1000, Dept. TB
Manitowish Waters, W1 54545
715-543-8451 — 715-543-2525 (fax)
or email@trueflightfeathers.com
www.trueflightfeathers.com
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Bodnik Speed Glove

The speed glove is the first choice of

Henry Bodnik. The beautiful and robust
structured buffalo leather is especially
durable and weather resistant. The fin-
gertips are reinforced with X8 textile
and are particularly high error forgiv-
able at release of the bowstring. Even at
high humidity or heavy rain this glove
does guarantee you a high comfort and
very good sensation.

Material glove: wind and water
repellent functional buffalo leather
Material tips: Bearpaw X 8 speed tex-
tile. The best release you ever had ...

Bearpaw Products
Worldwide Leader in Traditional
Archery
www.bearpaw-products.com

WWFD

WHAL WOULD FRED DO®

Fred Eichler Hunting Gear
Available at 3Rivers Archery

Fred Eichler,
Bowhunting TV, has partnered with

host of Easton
3Rivers Archery to offer Fred Eichler
Hunting Gear. The
bowhunting products is Fred’s personal

new
line of quality, “Fred-tested” gear that
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As Seen on;

Cajun Archery manufactures
and distributes one of the
most comprehensive lines of
bowfishing products in the
archery industry. We have
products for nearly every
bowfishing situation and budget.
www.cajunarchery.com

THOSE WHO KNOW BOWFISHING

KNOW CAJUN!

“Engineered for performance...

Designed for the hunt”
Powered by a carbon and ceramic matrix with foam
core, and speeds over 200 fps amo available in
one piece custom wood handle and 3 piece take
down with wood or aluminum handle
see our web site at: blackswanarchery.com
or call us at: 520-241-3655
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he uses when out bowhunting or in the
backyard shooting targets.

Fred’s new gear is supported by his
WWFD, What Would Fred

hunter

new slogan

Do? Almost every has ques-
tioned to shoot, or pass on game. The
next time you wonder whether you
should take the shot or not, ask your-
self, WWFD?

they're all trophies

‘cause in Fred's mind,

Fred’s gear consists of a little bit of

evervthing. From his custom tab and

rubber band armguard, to his trade-

mark fletched Easton carbon

pink

arrows, to all the extra things a

bowhunter could need. The only place to
see the entire line of Fred Eichler gear
is online at 3RiversArchery.com, or call

1-866-587-9501

Wood Arrow Repair Tool

Arrow-Fix is a new tool set that can
repair wooden arrow shafts. With an
outside and inside cone, shaft parts can
be permanently fixed and glued togeth-
er. It is possible to make repairs on the
whole length of the shaft from the point
With

to the beginning of the feathers.

Arrow-Fix and its use according to long

and successfully applied methods,
repairs would be endurable with a min-
imum of required shaft material. Arrow-
Fix consists of many tools, which are
available separately or in a set. A taper-

tool for pointing the 5° outer cone and

for nocks of the popular diameters of

5/16, 11/32 & 23/64. A drill device to
manufacture the repair’s inner cone for

all the popular shaft diameters. A prism

jig to clamp and align the shaft parts. A
drill device to be able to install T-tips. T
tips are a new form of an arrow point
that significantly reduces the possibility
of the breaking of the arrow in the for-
ward third of the shaft. Arrow-Fix is
CNC-machined from high strength alu-

minum and the cutting blades are made

from high performance tool steel
For more information visit our web-

site: www.arrow-fix.com.

Wenger Swing Out Compass Watch

Electronics are fine and GPS units
are all the rage, but sometimes one has
to use a simple compass for navigation.
Wenger the Genuine Swiss Army Knife
Company has combined years of knife

into a watch with a

making technol
liquid filled swing out compass. The pol-

ring marvel; fast, smooth, an extension of me. Takedown Longbow or Recurve, it is simply
ot the bow that | shoot and endorse, the Flint Quest.”

Scott Anderson, Host of BackLand Television
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Award Winning Programming
GAC Channel: Sat: 8AM EST
Pursuit Channel: Thur: 9PM,
Sat: 8AM, Sun: 2PM EST

Order Your Flint Quest Bow at Horne’s Archery, Inc.
www.hornesarchery.com ¢ 940-433-3044

Home of the Flint Quest Bow




ished stainless steel watch features a
battery powered Swiss quartz move-
ment, water resistance to 165, illumi-
nated hands and markers, date display,
rugged nylon leather strap, and a liquid
filled rotating compass. All covered with
a 3-year limited warranty.

The 70370 Wenger Swiss watch with
swing out compass is available along
with all of the other models of Wenger
Swiss Army knives, watches and other
products at your local sporting goods
store and fine cutlery shops worldwide.
For more information: 1-800-431-2996,
or www.SwissArmyKnife.com.

Wenger, The Genuine Swiss Army
Knife since 1893!

Oregon Packworks™

Our pack systems are the only truly
interchangeable modular pack system
available today. Our patent-pending
“universal” One is AlI™ suspension sys-
tem provides unmatched flexibility in
the hunting pack industry.

We make it possible for you to own
ONE suspension system for a number
of pack-bodies. Carry what you want,

Longbow

Country
by E. Donnall Thomas, Jr.
21 of the best essays
on hunting with
traditional equipment.
Hardbound. $22.95

The Double Helix
by E. Donnall Thomas, Jr.
Adventures &
observations from
wingshooting to poiitics
to bowhunting in Africa.

Hardbound. $33.

00

when you want. Our pack systems carry

the necessary gear for an extended stay
in the wilderness yet become a smaller
pack for day hunts, on-the-spot.

Purchase just the suspension system
and build from there. At anytime, add on
with any Oregon Packworks™ bag/body.
They all fit together. Buy only what you
need, never more. Carry ten pounds or
one hundred pounds. Choose a pack sys-
tem to match your needs or finances.
Purchase additional bags/pack bodies
for another need or sport, at anytime.

This adaptability is unprecedented
in the pack industry.

Responsiveness to the needs of the
customer is what led us to innovate in a
market that has had few true innova-

Traditio

A MAN MADE OF ELK

NS

A Man Made of Elk
by David FPetersen
ories, advice, and campfire
hilosophy from a lifetime of
raditional bowhunting elk.
Softcover. $21.95

nal Bowhanter's
Handbook

The Traditional
Bowhunter’s
Handbook
by T.J. Conrads
This is an all-in-one,
concise, detailed package.
Softcover. $25.00

tions in the last 25 years. Our product is
all about you and your needs. You
decide what you want on your back. You
carry what you need at anytime and in
anyplace with one pack system.

Oregon Packworks™ hopes to
change the paradigm of what a back-
pack should be. Come along with us.
You'll see why with Oregon Packworks,
One is All All is One™.

For more information, contact us at
(541) 385-3137, or visit our web site at
www.oregonpackworks.com.

The 2 3
Campfire

-T\\Cﬂ‘k\'ﬂm

Campfire
Reflections
by T.J. Conrads
Bowhunting small
game, birds, & big game
in North America.

Softcover. $19.95

To order call toll free: 1-888-828-4882
or go to: www.tradbow.com

Use VISA, MasterCard, Discover or mail check or money order to: Traditional Bowhunter® Magazine ® FO. Box 519 e Eagle, ID 8361

Please include complete name, address & phone number. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery.

All prices are US Funds. Canadian orders add $3.00 per book. Foreign orders add $8.00 per book. (US FUNDS)
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Traditional Harvests
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The Traditional Harvests page is sponsored by Rod Bremer of
Columbia River Knife and Tool (CRKT) in Portland, Oregon. Each
issue one bowhunter, whose photo is bordered in red, is selected at

random to receive a knife courtesy of Rod and CRKT.
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Aldo Leopold on a bowhunt in the southwest. Photo courtesy of the Aldo Leopold Foundation.

honor it. Saps for the extravagance of
archery past, we wax sentimental over
the classical icons of archery’s Golden
Age: Pope, St. Charles, Young, the
Thompsons, Nagler, Stevenson, Duff,
Hill ... the list goes on. We today might
call many of them hunter-naturalists,
that is, hunters AND tree huggers. And
why not? It takes trees to make forests,
and forests to make habitat for wildlife.
Among that noble bunch of tree hug-
gers, Leopold was exemplary. He formed
the ideal of naturalist-hunter and guid-
ed the thinking of conservationists (and
some hunters) for decades. Still does.

Nowadays, if you mention environmen-
tal conservation and hunting in the same
breath, except to point out opposing views,
you will invite contention. Urban environ-
mentalists often disparage the hunter.
Conversely, the concept of environmental-
ism often as not furrows hunters’ brows.
But Leopold was both hunter and envi-
ronmentalist. And contrary to current
thinking, these factions have much more
in common than not. Leopold taught us
how the two go together.

He was an early advocate of the

Aldo Leopold:
Pioneer Archer and Bowyer

or the bowyer and archer, there

can be no better inspiration

than Aldo Leopold, arguably the
greatest naturalist/hunter of the last
century and a saint in the ecologic
movement. As it turns out, he was also
a bowyer, archer and hunter. Witness
his description, paraphrased, of a hunt
in the Rio Gavilan 80 years ago:

“A savage wind howls along the mesa
rim, screaming through the pinyons as
the sun melts onto the horizon. The lone
archer shivers toward camp, followed by
a raven croaking off the rim. Suddenly,
three whitetails burst from their grassy
beds and bound away. The hunter looks
for ‘horns’ but it is too dark; they are too

72

By Dave Sigurslid

far away. Tomorrow perhaps ...

“And sure enough, the next morning
he gets a shot, a 70-yard one, at a nice
buck. The arrow strikes right where the
deer was standing a split second before
it jumped the arrow. Later that day, 40
turkeys volley off the rim just as the
bowhunter sneaks into range.

“Finally comes the archer’s best
chance: a buck, partially obscured by
pines, grazes only 50 yards away. ‘I...
drew to the barb at point blank, and let
fly. The unmistakable thud of the arrow
striking flesh told me I had hit ... "~

Hunters of all stripes give tradition
lip service, but traditional archers

WWW.TRADBOW.COM

wilderness preservation movement.
Though formally trained as a forester,
he became a renowned professor in the
field he personally invented, Game
Management. And he was also the con-
summate hunter, archer, and bow maker
who found a way to blend these inter-
ests and make them complimentary.
Leopold’s concern for both environ-
mentalism and hunting formed the first
concept of deep ecology, though this
term only appeared after his death.
Leopold summed up these principles in
his “land ethic,” which suggested a
multi-faceted approach to land steward-
ship. He first suggested that it is not
enough to hike in wilderness, to merely



know the names of things and profess
love of the landscape. Nor is it enough
to cultivate and preserve creatures only
to kill them, as hunters and their agen-
cies often do. Alone, these qualities are
insufficient to satisfy the concept of the
land ethic. Together, along with active
guardianship and promotion of degrad-
ed lands to a more pristine state, they
define it.

Here is how Leopold himself
described his land ethic concept:

“... the individual is a member of a
community of interdependent parts. His
instincts prompt him to compete for his
place in the community, but his ethics
prompt him also to cooperate... In
short, a land ethic changes the role of
Homo sapiens from conqueror of the
land-community to plain member and
citizen of it A land ethic, then,
reflects the existence of an ecological
conscience, and this in turn reflects a
conviction of individual responsibility
for the health of the land.”

Leopold came to formulate his land
ethic through his exposure to a wide
variety of habitats, among them the Rio
Gavilan in Chihuahua, Mexico. The Rio
Gavilan proved pivotal to Leopold’s
evolving concept of wilderness.

Before going in, he had already
defined the basic values of truly wild
land for himself. But this wilderness
concept was derived from his familiari-
ty with the overgrazed and eroded wild
lands of the southwest. Sheep and cat-
tle had decimated these habitats for
half a century or more before Leopold
ever saw New Mexico, so his concept of
wilderness was biased. Missing from
his idea of wilderness were the value of
predators and the role of wildfire.

Back in his early days, people
thought killing predators meant
greater numbers of species they

favored. Leopold was one of the first to
call this idea into question back in the
1930s and ‘40s. Today only the flat earth
biologists among us think that way. The
point is that far-seeing thinkers like
Leopold often bring out progressive
ideas before their time, and they still do
(see Shepard, Soule, Geist, Cartmill).
In 1944 he wrote his confessional. In
Like

describes a pre-Gavilan attitude: “In

“Thinking A Mountain” he

those days we had never heard of pass-

ing up a chance to kill a wolf.” He
describes a female wolf and her six
whelps that “sprang from the willows

and all joined in a welcoming melee of

wagging tails and playful maulings.” He
describes how he then pumped “lead
into the pack” and decimated the fami-
ly. After all the shooting was over, “the
old wolf was down, and a pup was drag-
ging a leg into impassable slide-rocks.”
The shooters descended to inspect their
work on the mother, arriving just in
time to witness “a fierce green fire
dying in her eyes.” In the mea culpa
that follows, Leopold movingly accepts
responsibility for his role in this and
prior despoliations of the wild: “After
seeing the green fire die, I sensed that
mountain
agreed” with wanton slaughter of pred-

neither the wolf nor the
ators and ill-informed attempts at man-
aging complex ecologic communities
with simple solutions like destroying
predators.

Thus Leopold had come partially to
terms with the role of predators in
wilderness. He believed predators
belonged in truly wild lands but had no
idea what such arrangements might

South Cox, Bowyer
(707) 768-1900
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look like. Besides, in the US (even now)

predators were (and are) destroyed

wholesale, so Leopold had no grasp of

what a well-balanced system including
predators might resemble. Before he
went to the Rio Gavilan, that is ...

Fire was the other variable missing
in his concept of wilderness. By the time
he served as a forester (16 years in New
Mexico and Arizona, 1908-1924) forests
were guarded against fire as vigilantly

as the times allowed, while logging con-

tinued unmitigated. The ageless cycle of

fire and landscape had long been bro-
ken except for relatively small tracts.
All Leopold’s preconceptions about wild
lands changed when he went to the Rio
Gavilan, and it was his love of archery
that took him there to solidify his ideas
about what real wilderness should be.
In “The Green Lagoons,” Leopold
tells the story of a hunting trip he and
his brother took to the Colorado River
Delta in 1922. The record is of historical
importance, because that delta paradise
no longer exists (now it’s just a big
melon farm). This essay illustrates the

way he blended love and knowledge of

the wild with participation in its life

DRYAD BOWS BTN

NEW FIBERGLASS COLLECTION
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Introducing: The stunningly

from Dryad Bows. These high
performance bows are a
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on the ground.
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perfect fit when hunting from
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and death economy (i.e. by hunting).

When I first read the essay as a col-
lege freshman, I was ignorant of both
Leopold’s importance in the conserva-
tion movement and his fascination with
archery. As an avid archer myself, |
noticed a drawing (by Charles
Schwartz) in the essay of an arrow
stuck in the ground. I skimmed over
this illustration and assumed the arrow
to be a lyrical device, a fanciful portray
al of an Indian’s bad luck. Another
drawing of a similar arrow and a
Kaibab squirrel punctuate Leopold’s
essay “A Man’s Leisure Time.” This time
the words of the essay gave the arrow’s
meaning away:

“There is a subversive belief among
laymen that in the hands of an expert
the bow is an efficient weapon. Each
fall, less than a hundred Wisconsin
experts register to hunt deer with the
broad headed arrow. One out of the hun-
dred may get a buck, and he is sur-
prised. One out of five riflemen gets his
buck. As an archer, therefore, and on
the basis of our record, I indignantly
deny this allegation of efficiency. I
admit only this: that making archery

Z
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tackle is an effective alibi for being late at the office or fail-
ing to carry out the ashcan on Thursdays.”

This was a revelation to me: The primary proponent of

the wilderness concept talks bowhunting! There was more:
“When I look at a rough, lumpy, heavy, splintery stave of bois
d’are and envision the perfect gleaming weapon that will one
day emerge from its graceless innards, and when I picture
that bow, drawn in a perfect arc, ready — in a split second —
to cleave the sky with its shining javelin, I must envision
also the probability that it may — in a split second — burst
into impotent splinters while I face another laborious month
of evenings at the bench.”

Even though these words establish Leopold’s interest in
archery, the significance of the drawings and pertinent
words held no importance to me back in 1967. I was an
archer then, but not until later in life when I became afflict-
ed by real wood bow fanaticism did the illustrations and
writing really sink in.

Unfortunately, the quotes from “A Man’s
comprise in toto Leopold’s teaching on the wood bow within

Leisure Time”
his most widely known works. He was first and foremost a
conservationist and wrote extensively in that venue. But he
left an interesting record of his involvement with archery in
a special Archery Journal.

According to Curt Meine, who authored the definitive
1988 biography (Aldo Leopold: His Life and Work), Leopold
began the outdoor life as an avid bird hunter. His appren-
ticeship consisted of carrying an empty shotgun and reciting
his father’s exacting rules of hunting and gun safety. He had

his own shotgun by age twelve, with which he killed a lot of

game, primarily waterfowl, rabbits, and predatory birds.
Like others of his time, he believed that fewer predatory
birds meant greater numbers of desirable species (he later
changed his mind). While at Yale he quit hunting but picked
it up again in his twenties. After his service as a forester in
the Southwest, he moved to Wisconsin in 1924, and that is
where his interest in archery began.

Leopold’s first mention of archery appears in an entry
for June 15, 1924 in his Wisconsin Journal. He and his fam-
ily had gone on a northern Wisconsin fishing vacation and
Leopold wrote: “I made Starker [his son] a bow of white
cedar.” Aldo revealed no further details of this bow’s con-
struction, but Starker was only ten years old at the time, so
the bow was probably of a very rudimentary nature. Two
days later Aldo was trying to find a way to catch spawning
carp. He wrote that he “also tried a bow and arrow,” but he
had little success with them and ended up using a spear.

He was 36 years old when he “discovered” archery.
Saxton Pope’s classic Hunting With the Bow and Arrow came
out in 1925, and Leopold read it and caught a bug that
brought on a bow and arrow affliction of the worst (best)
sort. That bug also infected the rest of his family, including
the women. In fact, Leopold’s wife Estella became the
Wisconsin women’s state archery champion and kept that
title for five years. She even placed fourth at Nationals once.
Leopold himself shot somewhat less successfully in competi-
tion.

By early 1926, Leopold was making his own archery
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“I hunt to enjoy the sights and sounds of nature.
But increasingly, those guiet pleasures are being
overrun by reckless development and OHV abuse.

That’s why | joined BHA.”
- Ed Dentry, Outdoor Writer

Backcountry Hunters and Anglers works
4 to protect our wild public lands from
vy further destruction by bulldozers,
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o Please join us.
www.backcountryhunters.org
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WANT TO MAKE YOUR OWN SELFBOW?
Here are methods for repeatedly
crafting beautiful seifbows that
shoot extremely well.

THE ART OF MAKING SELFBOWS
by Stim Wilcox
Topics include:
. all building stages
. analyze/solve stave problems
. eliminate stack
. reduce handshock
. increase arrow speed
. over 200 COLOR illustrations

$44.95 plus shipping
at AuthorHouse.com
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gear. He worked every night in his basement, and archery
became his greatest passion. He recorded information in his
Archery Journal; shooting scores, wood performance charac-
teristics, flight shooting distances, and instructions for mak-
ing equipment all found space there. Among the latter, he
detailed instructions for making a cord handle for a bow, lay-
ing leaf/foil crests on arrows, and planing footed shafts. He
and his family spent hours on weekends roving and shooting
together. He wrote instructions on how to place his feet while
shooting, hold the bow, and posture himself while standing.
He later published a couple of archery-related papers,
“Turkish Bows of the New Mexico Indians” and “Glues for
Wood in Archery.”

Like the modern traditional archer, Leopold scrounged
for bow and arrow building material wherever he could.
While out crow and owl hunting in April, 1926 (presumably
with a shotgun), Leopold spied a red-tailed hawk, fair game
in those days. “We needed some arrow feathers but did not
feel like shooting her,” he wrote in his Archery Journal.

During this and subsequent years, Leopold conducted
experiments on all kinds of wood suitable for bow making.
Until the end of 1926, he shot primarily while roving at
Wingra Park near Madison. Then in November of that year,
Leopold took his bows hunting. He drove to the Ashton
Woods near Madison with sons Luna and Starker:

“This was my first serious attempt to use the bow on
game. I learned these things:

“Bow must be strung and arrow nocked at all times.

“Special practice on 10 and 15 yard shooting is neces-
sary. My bow must be held 12" and 18" low respectively.

“Stand on stumps and don’t move. A hopping rabbit has
both eyes and ears open.

“Running shots present a fair chance up close.”

They saw 20 rabbits, ten squirrels and 15 grouse that
day, shot at several, and managed to kill one of each
quadruped.

In 1927, Leopold’s hunting interests with the bow and
arrow expanded. That November, he, his two sons, and a
friend traveled to New Mexico’s Gila River country to hunt
turkey and deer. During their two week stay they saw large
numbers of both species, and Aldo got two shots at deer. One
arrow struck flesh — “as near as [ could tell in the fore ribs
or shoulder” But Aldo never recovered this animal, though
he searched for it for days. Wounded psychologically by the
incident, the continued appearance of game in large num-
bers assuaged his guilt somewhat. The archers went back to
Wisconsin empty-handed but enthusiastic: “I never saw such
a hunting ground,” wrote Leopold after getting home.

He liked bowhunting the Gila well enough to return in
1929. Again Leopold spent two weeks wandering that spec-
tacular country. And again he failed to take a deer despite
seeing over 200 of them, but he enjoyed himself immensely.

These Gila adventures were important for reasons other
than sharpening passions for bowhunting. As on all of his
hunting adventures, Leopold gathered material and collect-
ed thoughts for his writing. Some of his most influential
essays were either initiated or amplified by his Gila trips.

Though Aldo had very little success killing big game
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with his bow, archery hunting nevertheless became an
obsession. His undiluted opinion is evident in a letter he
scribbled to archery equipment purveyor Roy Case, dated
1935, in which Leopold wrote: “There is simply no sport
superior to bow and arrow deer hunting.”

For the last 23 years of his too-short life, Leopold made
and shot bows. He devoted countless evenings to fashioning
archery equipment, and incalculable hours scouring the hills
with the gear he made. His notions of artistry in bow mak-
ing and writing, his concept of beauty in truly wild land, and
the harmonious blend of the two came together best on his
Sand County farm. Here’s how he ended up owning it.

In the autumn of 1934, Wisconsin held its first archery-
only deer season, also the first in the nation. The Leopold
family and their friends gathered and hunted in the sand
country north of Lodi, 20 miles from Madison. They so
enjoyed the experience that all agreed it should become an
annual event. All they needed was a more reliable hunting
camp.

For several years Leopold had been looking for some
country property from which to headquarter his bow hunts.
In January, 1935 he leased 80 acres, a burned out farm-
house, and a chicken coop, the latter filled with guano, in
Sauk County, Wisconsin. He later bought the place and after
cleaning out the chicken coop, turned it into the clapboard
cabin he called “The Shack.” This farm served as a refuge
from work and city and a hunting camp until Leopold died
fighting a fire there in 1948. But perhaps more significantly,
this Sand County farm was also the place where he gathered
his material and wrote his conservation masterpiece, Sand
County Almanac.

In September of 1936, Leopold and companions went
bowhunting in the Sierra Madre Occidental in northern
Chihuahua, Mexico. This land, which had never been pas-
tured, impressed Leopold immensely. He described it as
“near to being the cream of creation,” and the “definition of
undisturbed wilderness.” Here was a condition of habitat
Leopold had never seen. Watercourses flowed intact, moun-
tain lions roamed, and lightning regularly kindled fire in the
mountains. He described the game, deer and turkeys, as
abundant but not excessive. Leopold underwent a transfor-
mation on this trip and developed a concept of land health
that influenced him for the rest of his life. His wonderful
essays “Guacamaja” and “Song of the Gavilan” were direct
inspirations from this Mexican bow hunting adventure:

“The song of the waters is audible to every ear, but there
is other music in these hills, by no means audible to all. To
hear even a few notes of it you must live here a long time,
and you must know the speech of hills and rivers. Then on a
still night, when the campfire is low and the Pleiades have
climbed over rimrocks, sit quietly and listen for a wolf to
howl, and think hard of everything you have seen and tried
to understand. Then you may hear it — a vast pulsing har-
mony — its score inscribed on a thousand hills, its notes the
lives and deaths of plants and animals, its rhythms span-
ning the seconds and the centuries.”

Who but professors and hunters love land like that?

He went back to the Gavilan in 1937. Those Mexico trips
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accelerated Leopold’s advocacy of wild lands, culminating in
designation of the system of wilderness areas we know
today. Thus, the Rio Gavilan archery hunting trips con-
tributed to wild lands’ posterity.

Leopold lived an intense life and poured his passion into
both his work and his recreation. He set an example for true
stewardship of land. He coupled the concepts of hunting and
conservation into a coherent position. Because his contribu-
tions to conservation and nature writing overshadow it, we
do not often appreciate what an enthusiastic archer and ded-
icated bowyer he was.

Archery led him to some of the most precious and beau-
tiful land in North America. It contributed to his greatest lit-
erary works by helping to provide motivation and material
for their subject matter. Because we wood bow fanatics
improve our own connection to nature through our art, it is
easy to understand how Leopold gained some of his inspira-
tion from archery. It is therefore no small matter that
archery formed one of the key underpinnings in the life of
this great environmentalist hunter, who wrote from the Rio
Gavilan:

“His horns and ears were silhouetted against the golden
grama beyond, in which grew the green rosette of a mescal
... I overshot, my arrow splintering on the rocks... as the
buck bounded down the mountain with a good-bye wave of
his snowy flag, I realized that he and I were actors in an alle-
gory. Dust to dust, stone age to stone age, but always the
eternal chase ... 7

All TBM readers know Dave Sigurslid from his regular
contributions to our Campfire Philosopher back page col-
umn. Dave lives in Colorado, where he makes bows, hunts
with them, and practices holistic medicine.

Author’s Note

Bibliographic materials include Leopold’s published
work, his Wisconsin Journal dating from 1924 his Archery
Journal, his correspondence, and Kurt Meine’s fine biog-
raphy. Thanks to William Meier at the University of
Wisconsin for providing the journal material.
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“The teachers you need are disappointment and humiliation.
If these cure you of still-hunting, it is well, for it proves you
were not born for that, and the sooner you quit it the better.
But if there is any of the true spirit in you, defeat will only
inspire you. You will learn more from your failures than
many do from success, and they will arouse you to double
care, double energy, double keenness, and double hope.”

— Theodore S. Van Dyke

hese wise words were printed over a century ago in

reference to still-hunting with a rifle, but they can

certainly be applied to traditional bow hunting and
especially to still-hunting with a bow. The following story is
not one of traditional success; it's one of failure, but then
again that conclusion may be left open to interpretation ...

MEASURING SUGGESS

By Anthony Triolo

I don’t have much experience bowhunting. In fact, dur-
ing all the years I spent hunting in the United States, I
never picked up a bow. But I was certainly intrigued by this
form of hunting. It wasn’t, however, until I found myself liv-
ing in France that the whispering of stick and string grew
too loud to ignore. So after qualifying for the national hunt-
ing permit and joining a few associations, I fell in with a
group of traditional archers from Marseille. Their enthusi-
asm and passion for traditional bowhunting only made my
own thirst unquenchable.

On our first hunt together, contrary to the wisdom of
Van Dyke, I met with early success when I shot a 7-year old
male mouflon (a species similar to the bighorn sheep, found
in the Alps) from six yards. I'd spent the morning pushing a
herd of six mouflon up and down the rocky slopes of Les
Dourbes in northern Provence, trying to get close enough for
a shot that never materialized. That afternoon, I decided to
sit still and let the game come to me. Sure enough — a half
hour later the herd’s big male was standing in front of me.
I'm still not sure where he came from or how he got there.
My arrow pierced his liver, and he fell to the ground about
40 yards away. The walk out with the mouflon lashed to a
branch resting on our shoulders was filled with laughter and
near disbelief. Needless to say, I was floating with pride for
the rest of that year.

Only now after two more seasons under my belt do I fully
appreciate Van Dyke’s writing. Not that I'm not grateful for
hunts like that first one, but in terms of a genuine learning
experience, that day pales in comparison with other days that
didn’t finish nearly as well. That early success influenced the
way I hunted the rest of that season and the next.
Unfortunately it cured me of most of my desire to still-hunt.

I started to believe that bowhunting success required staying
still in a fixed position, and maintained that belief until an
inadvertent but remarkable experience challenged it.

As we had done the two previous years, every Sunday
during hunting season we left the sunny beaches of Provence
to venture into the mountains in the northern portions of the
region. After a two-hour ride from Marseille, we are all eager
to start hunting. The mountains surrounding Digne-les-
Bains average between three and five thousand feet in ele-
vation. Wild boar, roe deer, mouflon, and chamois inhabit the
area. This Sunday in particular, we were hunting mouflon as
it was nearing the end of the rut in mid-November.

Dawn was fast approaching as we twisted up the nar-
row mountain road, skidding and slipping on sporadic patch-
es of ice. After parking the car, we still had a half hour walk
to our designated hunting grounds. In France, hunting is
highly regulated, without the luxury of hunting on public
lands at minimal cost that Americans enjoy. Therefore much
of the off-season is spent deciding what tags to buy for which
animals in which territories. Fortunately for me, the mem-
bers of the group I hunt with have dealt with this system all
their lives and know its ins and outs.

That morning was the coldest of the season. The first
real frost we had seen all year covered the ground, and the
earth underfoot felt hard as stone. There was no chance of
tracking that morning. We were hunting the same slope
where I had shot the mouflon two years prior. I knew the
area much better by that time and was silently formulating
strategy as we approached.

A view from the territory of Les Dourbes and Alps’
higher elevations.
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Richard and Bernard decided to take the lower portion
of the slope while Seb and I attacked the upper slope in an
effort to ambush the herd that usually worked uphill in the
morning. The winds were stable, but the sun had yet to peer
over Les Dourbes, the massif to the east.

I decided to follow a logging path that cut a little bit
higher than midway through the wooded slope. I had a fixed
position in mind at the crossroads of a small draw where 1
had noticed a lot of activity on previous hunts. As we were
off to a late start, I figured it would be better to begin high-
er than usual to get a jump on any of the mouflons already
in transit, especially since the sun would likely push the
wind up the slope once it crested the peak.

My calculation was correct, but my timing was late. The
sun had come up, and as predicted the air current began to
rise gently. The sun’s rays glared into my eyes, seriously
diminishing my vision. I was lucky to see the herd of seven
mouflon, six females united in harem with a male, in the
middle of the logging road before they saw me. Fortunately
the road rose before me in a series of knolls, helping to keep
me hidden.

The animals were preoccupied feeding on the tall grass
that grew along the centerline of the logging road, and they
were already in the draw where I had hoped to intersect them.
Putting a gentle knee upon the frozen surface, I raised my
binoculars. The ram looked good, and I chided myself for arriv-
ing late. I had just taken too much time on the walk up, exam-
ining tracks and scat. I thought it might be possible to lie in
wait there 150 yards out in hope they might slowly make their
way down the road, but my binoculars confirmed that they
were ever so slowly moving in the opposite direction.

I stopped to analyze the situation. The good news: I was
still undiscovered, there was a steady rising crosswind, and
the terrain broke up my silhouette. The bad news: the sun
was still in my face, 150 yards separated us, and movement
off the road was impossible because of thick brush.
Meanwhile, the sheep kept inching farther away.

It was time to act. After shedding my binoculars and

Steve Turay
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Ishpeming, MI 49849
(906) 485-5480
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e-mail: trynormist@up.net
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pack, I started crawling. Balancing speed against stealth, I
inched my way forward, pausing frequently to check the
wind and the sheep’s position. I continued on my hands and
knees until the road leveled, forcing me to my stomach. The
cold seeped into my chest and legs whenever I stopped to
rest, obliging me to continue.

Despite the cold, after an hour of this my arms were
burning. I had successfully closed the gap to 50 yards and
remained unnoticed. However, getting close enough for an
effective shot still seemed miles away. Then after all my
work, the animals finished their breakfast, and the herd
slipped off the road and down the slope.

I couldn’t believe my eyes. I had struggled to get that far
and only needed a few more yards for a confident shot, but
in a matter of seconds all seemed lost. When I picked myself
up, it felt good to be a biped again. I raced back to where 1
had dropped my gear, grabbed it, and cut down the slope
myself. Knowing the area, I hoped to intersect the mouflons
on their way down, as another logging road below me ran
parallel to the one I was on, and I thought it might be possi-
ble to cut them off as they crossed it.

Clumsily making my way down the slope, I hit the other
path and started to work my way up it at a trot. Nearing the
spot where I thought the sheep might appear, I stopped,
caught my breath, and listened. I knew they were close, but
where? Had they crossed behind me, or farther along, or not
at all?

I decided to advance toward a large draw 75 yards
ahead where I had seen many bedding sites in the past. One
advantage of hunting that draw was that sound echoed out
of it like an amphitheater. Several minutes passed before I
heard the sound of pawing coming from the draw before me.
Ten minutes later, I spotted a pair of white legs on the other
side. After watching I verified that these were the sheep that
had left me on the road, and the male with his harem were
climbing back uphill in that direction.

Nevertheless, I had one more chance. It was impossible
to cross the draw silently. Therefore, I decided to return to the
upper road and try to get there ahead of them. The climb
proved steeper and longer than I expected. With heart pound-
ing and legs burning, I reached the top and took a knee in
order to catch my breath. Regaining my composure, I contin-
ued along the original road until I reached a point 25 yards
from where I thought they might appear. I didn’t want to get
too close, because I feared my scent might carry toward them.

I crouched in front of a small bush on the side of the
road and waited with an arrow on my string. Just as cramps
began to set in, I heard rustling in the leaves right where I
had convinced myself they would appear. And sure enough—
four ewes popped into sight, turned, and looked back down
the slope, offering a beautiful broadside shot. I had a permit
for a female. Frozen with doubt, I wondered if I should wait
for the male or take a female now that I had a certain shot.
Finally, I drew the string back and released. Unfortunately,
the arrow flew just above her back, and the broadhead
struck the trunk of a beech tree ten yards behind her. So
much for my certain shot! The four ewes took off at a gallop,
crossing the road and dashing up the slope out of sight
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A fine mouflon ram taken by the author in the
French Alps. Left to right, Richard, Christophe,
and Bernard.

I immediately nocked another arrow. That ram was
down there somewhere, and there was still a possibility that
he would cross the road. Fifteen minutes later, he appeared
ten yards past the beech tree, roughly 40 yards from me. I
forced the string back to my chin, but as I watched him cross
the road, I slowly brought the arrow back to rest. The shot
just wasn't there. The ram melted away into the oaks, beech-
es, and underbrush.

I thought about pushing on, but I knew that Seb was
somewhere above me and I decided to let him have a crack
at the sheep. It had been five hours since I first spotted them
on the road that morning. I had followed them up and down
the mountain, applying every bit of skill and knowledge 1
had picked up in the last two years. I had maintained almost
constant contact and managed to release a legitimate shot.
Furthermore, I had regained confidence in still-hunting
while recognizing weak points in my skills that I needed to
work on in the seasons ahead. During those short but seem-
ingly eternal five hours, I finally learned to appreciate what
a successful hunt really is.

That afternoon, the walk back to the car was filled with
just as much laughter as two years prior, and I was filled
with another kind of pride as I dreamed of my next hunt.

Anthony Triolo is a Professor of International Relations
in Aix-en-Provence, France, where he lives with his wife and
two children.

=
Acadian Woods Bows

Custom
Longbows

&Recurves /

Tim
Mullins
Bowyer

Visa/MC
accepted

37373 Pine Ranch Rd. Slidell,La. 70460
Ph.985-643-3229 www.acadianwoods.com

Equipment Note

The author hunted with a 60# Rodney Wright Firehawk
Longbow, 2020 Easton Legacy arrows, and Eclipse broad-
heads.

THE GERMAN ARCHERY MAGAZINE

THE COLLECTOR SHIRTS

NELL
ANCIENT ARCHERS®

O
ggéggéa\esseN |

VERLAG ANGELIKA HORNIG
www.bogenschiessen.de/shop

Traditional Bowhunter® Oct/Nov 2010 81



could hardly believe that Buck

would be arriving any day. Since

extending the invitation to visit
and having it accepted 1 had been
counting down the days. Even though
he would be arriving too late for deer
and too early for turkey, I planned to
take him to some of my favorite stump-
ing areas and felt sure that we would
get along just fine. Since leaving his
home in Pennsylvania, Buck had kept
busy traveling across the United States.
He made his first stop in Michigan
before heading west to Wyoming, where
he spent a month and even managed to
attend the Bowhunters of Wyoming
Annual Banquet. Shortly after his visit
to the West he went to Wisconsin, where
he spent some time on a mountain bike
looking for new adventures.

By now you probably think Buck is
an old family friend or perhaps a
favorite uncle with itchy feet, but the
truth is that he is a lemonwood bow 66
inches in length and 52#@28” owned by
George Stout of Pennsylvania.
Woodcraft Equipment Company made
the bow well over 40 years ago. George
purchased it from an acquaintance in
1989, and at different times he had
offered to give the old bow away to a
young hunter. Due to its 52-pound draw
weight kids were unable to shoot it, so it
held a place in the corner of his shop
until one afternoon in 1992, when
George decided to give the old bow a
tour of his yard. George discovered that
he and the bow were a good fit, and it
did not take long for him to decide that
they would try to put some venison on

& & the table together once the season
opened.
When it finally did, opening day

found him in a patch of scrub oaks next

to a hickory tree. As luck would have it,
everything fell into place that morning
and soon he found himself watching a
group of five bucks feeding his way.
After several minutes, George took a
shot at the lead buck at a whopping

eight steps. The limbs flexed and sent

Branches ey
soon he was kneeling by the 7-pointer

giving thanks for the harvest.

Buck and George spent the next sev-

eral years enjoying the Pennsylvania

B}' G(’Orgc’ SUUNPS outdoors. In 2006, George decided he
would like to send Buck to anyone
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Ole Buck and Mr. Stout’s deer.

interested in shooting him for a month
with the stipulation he be signed before
heading to the next person on the list.
George posted his plan on Stickbow.com
and the idea took off like a July grass
fire. Soon the bow’s itinerary was full,
and Buck was on his way to Michigan.

After visiting four different states in
as many months, July of 2006 found the
bow in the hands of Dick Wightman in
Seattle, Washington. In order to help
everyone keep up with the bow’s trav-
els, Dick decided to set up a web page
where photos and a brief note on the
bow’s travels could be updated after
each participant shipped Buck to the
next person on the list. Dick had made
plans to attend the North American
Longbow Safari in Oregon with the bow
as his sidekick. After enjoying NALS,
they returned home and spent the rest
of their time roving along the Pacific
Coast Trail. Due to scheduling issues,
Buck took his leave of Seattle early to
continue his adventures.

By now, it was normal to log onto
Stickbow and see a thread or two dis-
cussing where the bow was and what
the next person on the list planned to do
once he got him. People all across the
country stayed connected through Buck
and his travels, due to the generosity of
Mr. Stout. The piece of lemonwood had
truly become a stick with many branch-
€es.

When my turn came and I walked
into the house to see that shipping tube
waiting for me, it felt like Christmas in
March. I received the
Wednesday and would not be able to try
him out until the weekend. When the
time finally came, I loaded my quiver

bow on

with cedars, and with my wife acting as
official photographer we headed for a
local WMA for a little fun. Once we
arrived and started our stroll through
the woods, I noticed a rotten log begging
for a cedar. I nocked an arrow and took
aim. Since this was the first time I had
shot a bow off my knuckle, I wondered
whether I would miss by inches or feet,
but was pleasantly surprised to see the
arrow go right where I was aiming.

I spent the next few hours rambling,
enjoying the woods, and shooting. The
day passed too quickly, and soon it was
time to leave. I took the bow for woods
walks as often as I could, but soon my
month with Buck was up, and I had to
send the bow down the road for the next
person to enjoy. I still anxiously fol-
lowed Buck’s travels through Mr.
Wightman's web page and the threads
on Stickbow.

Buck has continued his travels from
east to west and even managed to
attend NALS again in June of 2007,
this time in British Columbia. Buck
became so popular that some of his
hosts began scouring the internet hop-
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ing to locate his twin or at least a close
relative. | found myself wanting to keep
the bow when I had him but realized
that the bow had become something
owned by all of us and that it would feel
wrong to disrupt his travels.

As his signatures have grown, so
have the friendships. Traditional
archers tend to treat each other like
extended family, and this situation is no
different. It has been three years since
this all started, and Buck still continues
his travels, revisiting some of us for a
second time and adding new adven-
tures as more people hear about him.

In the end, it doesn’t matter where
the bow went or where it will be going.
The real value of his travels lies in the
fact that Buck has created friendships
and strengthened what was already a
bond we all shared, the love of tradi-
tional archery—all thanks to one man
who wanted to share what has turned
out to be a very special bow. I want to
thank Mr. Stout for his generosity. Mr.
Wightman for taking the time to chron-
icle the bow’s adventures, and everyone
who shared their pictures and stories of
their time with the bow.

George Stamps resides in Kentucky.
He hopes to entertain Buck again in the
near future.
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NOVELS IN

NATURE

By Clay Hayes

“Every farm is a textbook on animal
ecology; woodsmanship is the transla-
tion of the book™ — Aldo Leopold, Sand
County Almanac

eopold had a wonderful knack

for looking at common things in

not so common ways. He saw
the world through a woodsman’s eyes
and was able to decipher the relation-
ships between wildlife and land. The
type of farm to which he refers in the
quote above is one of brush piles and
hedgerows, weedy fields and wetlands,
one where wildlife abounds. I've always
loved that quote and have spent the
better part of my life putting it to
action, gaining the skills, acquiring the
knowledge, and developing the attitude
required to read the kind of stories that
Leopold so adeptly translated. Through
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the woodsman’s eye, there are stories in
all things; the landscape is full of them.
There is a story in every deer track,
bent leaf, overturned stone, tree, and
grain of sand — stories written not in
words and phrases, but in sign. Once
upon a time every hunter accumulated
a fair stash of woodsmanship, but sadly,
much of that has gone by the wayside.
Woodsmanship isn’t some mysteri-
ous and unattainable level of skill or
knowledge. It isn’t a lost art only to be
read about in history books. It's a con-
tinuum, a sliding scale of knowledge
attained and solidified and skills tested
and honed. Having the skills — camp-
ing, orienteering, reading sign, etc. —
isn't woodsmanship in itself, but wood-
craft. Woodsmanship is knowing when,
where, and how to employ those skills,
and the woodsman is the seasoned prac-
titioner. I don’t know at what level you
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begin to call a hunter or fisherman or
outdoors person a woodsman, but I'd
argue that he or she must have
acquired at least a basic level of wood-
craft and, most importantly, a passion
for things wild and natural. It's that
passion, after all, which drives us to
continue learning and practicing.

So what makes a woodsman? Is it
knowledge? How about skill in a partic-
ular area? I'd say no on both counts
because woodsmanship cannot be
bought in a book or taught in a class-
room. Woodcraft can be taught, but
woodsmanship can only be had through
experience. Woodsmanship, and the
title that goes with it, must be earned,
paid for in blood and sweat, days in the
field and nights in camp. No book or
classroom can replace time spent with
nature. You don’t have to be a hunter to
be a woodsman, though most woodsmen
are. You simply need to be an astute
observer and a willing student of
Mother Nature’s lessons. She is willing
to teach. but you have to be out there to
learn. Above all, the woodsman is a nat-
uralist and a student. Woodsmanship
has no upper bounds, and if a woods-
man were to live with nature a hundred
years he could learn something about
her on his last day, just as on his first.
Nature is a complex lady and there are
no limits to her depth, just limits to our
ability to comprehend.

Sadly, woodsmen are an endangered
lot. Once upon a time, to be a hunter
was to be a woodsman. Not long ago —
when little boys played cowboys and
Indians in the woodlot out back and
idolized Disney’s version of Davy
Crockett — woodsmanship was still
part of every family camping trip and
day in the woods. Woodcraft was taught
at an early age, campers slept in tents
or under the stars, hunters became
familiar with their quarry; woodsman-
ship was alive. Not so for most in this
day and age, and that’s a tragic loss.

So what happened? Where have all
the woodsmen gone? Today, Spongebob
and the Power Rangers have taken the
place of Davy Crockett. There’s now a
subdivision where the woodlot once
stood. “Campers” stay in luxury homes
on wheels, complete with big screen TV,

Late season bowhunting in Idaho.
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One of the author’s primitive camps in the hardwood bottoms of
Mississippi. Sometimes the very best camps are the ones you improvise.

X-Box 360,
“hunters”

and satellite dishes. Some
drive their ATVs around and
hope to see a critter to shoot with the
latest high-tech weaponry while others
pay guides to be the woodsmen. It's
more convenient that way, which brings
up a good point. It seems that most
hunters today are more concerned with
convenience and comfort than with
hunting. Since when did convenience
and comfort creep into a hunter’s vocab-
ulary anyway?

But I digress. Modern humanity’'s
perceived need for these things isn’t the
intent of this essay. I don’t want to
linger on the past and present, but to
offer hope for the future.

As bleak as the state of much mod-
ern hunting sometimes seems, woods-
manship, though probably not at the
level it once was, remains alive in the
hearts of most hunters. Most. no matter
what they carry in their hand, have at
least a little woodcraft tucked away in
their rusty old brains. And, with more
and more hunters becoming fed up with
technology, there seems to be at least a
trend toward more traditional and skill-
ful ways of hunting. A lot of us have
come to realize that when we set aside
those crutches we've been coerced into
believing we need and challenge our-
selves, some of that corrosion begins to
flake off, the

gears begin to turn and

apathy dissolves. Latent, and perhaps
innate, skills are developed and sharp-
ened. Nature is a great solvent for the
gunk that clogs a hunter’s head. We just

need to rid ourselves of all the crap that
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insulates us from her.

I mentioned before that woodsman-
ship is a continuum; it is acquired and
built upon, sometimes in small subtle
bits of insight and sometimes in sudden
moments of enlightenment. About ten
years ago, I began making and hunting
with wood bows and so began some of
the best training I could ever imagine.
There’s something about traditional
archery that nurtures woodsmanship.
Maybe it’s the slower pace and simplic-
ity such weapons demand that direct
our attention to the seemingly little
things in nature and ourselves. Perhaps
the type of people traditional bowhunt-
ing attracts are just more inclined to
take notice.

That could be part of it, but I have
another theory. I think it’s the simple
fact that we're often able to spend the
entire season chasing game around the
forest with little risk of having to pack
meat (well, me anyhow). Long after the
compound guys have come and gone,
lugging those cumbersome antlers
down the trail (oh how I pity them),
we're still out there, sneaking, watch-
ing, trying like hell to close the dis-
tance. Had I hunted with a compound
this past elk season, I probably could
have killed that raghorn that came into
the wallow on opening weekend, or one
of the three cows that walked past me
the second, or any of the several other
animals I had in range. But then I
wouldn’t have been out there on the last
weekend. I wouldn’t have felt the
excitement of calling in a 45-inch
Shiras bull moose to ten yards. [ would-
n't have been there to sit out a thunder-
storm on the lee side of a windswept
ridge, trying to keep my rawhide-
backed bow dry. I would never have
played a half-hour game of cat and
mouse with two mulie does in the snow-
brush, thinking they were elk, and I
couldn’t have added those little pearls
of insight to my woodsmanship stash.
It's often the little things, the seeming-
ly unimportant tidbits that make all the
difference.

On another, more recent, adventure I
had one of those big “Ah-ha!” moments
that we all experience from time to
time. I was on a spot and stalk hunt for
black bears and was having a difficult
time spotting anything to stalk. All the



Keeping a field journal is a great
way to remember observations and
time in the field.

research I'd done on fall bears said to
concentrate on berry patches. I tried
that for the first two days and wasn’t
able to find much in the way of berries
or bears. In all of my reading and
research, I hadn’t come across anything
that said what to do in a drought year
when the berry crop was in the toilet.
Figuring out what to do would take an
adaptive approach and time in the
woods. While driving out Sunday
evening, | found the answer and gained
a little ground on the woodsmanship
scale. I was headed home when a bear
stood up in a meadow just off the shoul-
der of the Forest Service road. After the
little blackie headed for safer ground I
walked out to where she had been and
discovered she'd been digging roots in
the moist soil. I pulled out my stack of
topo maps and marked every little
meadow like the one where the bear
had been. I changed my strategy and
started stalking these little meadows
from downwind, checking them for
bears. Over the next eight days I saw
eight more bears and seven of them
were in meadows like the one the little
blackie had shown me on that fortu-
itous Sunday evening. If I hadn’t been
flexible and learned the lessons that
nature offered, I would probably have
finished the season with an unfilled tag.

No other art brings together so much acquired knowledge and skill as
does tracking and reading sign, the embodiment of woodsmanship.

But I was flexible. I learned and adapt-
ed and eventually found myself at full
draw, five yards from my bear.

Even though woodsmanship has
waned in recent decades, and is being
constantly undermined by a gizmo-mar-
keting outdoor industry, it’s far from
dead. Thanks to those blessed souls who
honor the old ways, woodsmanship will
remain a part of who we are as hunters.
We will continue to learn and practice,
teach and sharpen. And hopefully, when
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we gain a little on that sliding scale,
we’ll see fit to pass along a few of those
tidbits of knowledge to help the next
generations decipher those novels in
nature.

Clay lives in eastern Idaho with his

wife and their baby boy. In addition to
bowhunting, his interests include fly-

i

fishing and videography.



50th Reu

By Cliff Dale

od, my barber, drives a red
pickup with “Tradbow” as his
commemorative license plate.
His ten years of chair-side conversa-
tions, when not involved with “Husker”
football, have often centered on archery
hunting. He didn’t really belittle the
compound bow that I adopted in 1985
when elk hunting became my major
focus, but his enthusiasm for tradition-
al hunting rekindled old feelings from
my bowhunting past. My “recurve
rebirth” was to begin with a 50 year
reunion with two major participants,
but the background really began many
years ago with my first archery hunt.
I've rarely told the story of my first
archery deer hunt for reasons that will
be obvious as 50 year-old memories
revive. Al, a small town teacher just like
me whose real name will not be men-
tioned to protect an accessory, was

88

aware | had been into bows and arrows
in my youth. From bows made from my
father’s engineering laths to tree limbs,
it seems archery always held a fascina-
tion for me. At the time however, my
primary outdoor activity besides high
school coaching centered on pointing
dogs and upland bird hunting. I finally
succumbed to Al's offer and agreed to
take advantage of a relatively new
Nebraska archery deer season. I didn’t
own a bow, but Al provided me with a
solid glass bow and two wood arrows,
one of which had only two fletches. Al
dropped me off under the cover of dark-
ness, and I followed the edge of a milo
field to a natural stand where one trunk
of a double trunked tree had been cut
off about three feet above the ground.
Just as a grey dawn began to break, a
young buck approached along the milo
and veered onto a path that could bring
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him broadside past my stand at ten
yards.

Hoping the statute of limitations has
lapsed, I now confess that I stood on
that stump with an arrow strung on my
bow, but no deer license. Al had con-
vinced me I could use his permit if by
chance I saw a deer. To this date, I
swear | had made up my mind I would
not take a shot even if such a situation
did occur. Unfortunately instinet won,
and I watched the fletched arrow fly
over the deer. The young buck, however,
dropped in its tracks. Later analysis
showed a broad head imbedded com-
pletely through a neck vertebra and the
broken-off arrow lying several yards
past the deer.

I made my way to Al's location, told
him the news, and watched his face
pale. A few minutes before, he almost

had a chance to shoot a deer too. Two
dead deer, two local schoolteachers, one
license ... that would have created quite
a scandal. The deer went to town and
drew spectators, and a picture appeared
in the local newspaper headlined, “First
Deer Taken with a Bow in Jefferson
County Since the Indians”. Al harvested
a beautiful ten-pointer the next year. I
bought a bow and offered to claim the
10-pointer so Al could use my license to
get another. Al chose the big deer, and a
new Pearson Stallion and I became
close friends for the next ten years.
During that time, the Pearson bow
worked hard to make me a bowhunter.
Treestands consisted of unstable plat-
forms made of wood scraps with large
nails for steps. Camouflage clothing

The author’s first deer,
taken in 1959.



Ben Pearson ad, circa 1959.

meant military fatigues carried over
from Army service. If chances occurred
as a result of group drives, shots were
mortar launches at running deer. But
archery hunting was fun and we were
learning. Deer numbers were increas-
ing, and any success had a special fla-
vor. At the end of ten years, the Stallion
found a new owner as my son, Jeff,
became old enough to qualify for a deer
license. At the same time [ invested in a
bow that many thought was about the
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The author’s bows: Bear Super Kodiak, and Pearson Stallion.

most beautiful ever produced — a Bear
Super Kodiak. For the next 40 years,
the Kodiak cast arrows at deer and
turkeys and served as my backup bow
for a Bear Alaskan and two different
Hoyts on elk hunts. In the meantime,
the Stallion collected a first deer for Jeff
before college, a business startup, and
family put an indefinite postponement

on his archery hunting.

I hope you can imagine as I'm telling
this story just how many misty recollec-
tions have emerged out from the memo-
ry of a 77 year-old. Many of those frag-
mentary episodes concern the chal-
lenges derived from reliance on an
instrument developed and fine tuned
over centuries. Whether my rebirth as a
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traditional archer happened as a result
of my barber’s stealth or just the reflec-
tions of age, the reunion commenced.
First, I relocated the Pearson at its
last resting place in the crowded, dusty
storage attic above a garage. The moldy
string, complete with brush buttons and
rubber finger tabs, was unstrung but
intact enough to judge the appropriate
length of its replacement. The dust and
grime accumulated over 30 years of

moving and less than desirable storage
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created the need for a major clean up.
In the end, with the help of a son-in-
law’s muscle, a replacement string was
We checked the
warping, and Jeff sent a first arrow

attached. limbs for
dead center through a leaf targeted on a
side hill in the yard. The Stallion and
Kodiak had also been located for the
reunion. A vintage Bear snap-on quiver
was added to the Pearson, and feather
fletched old Super Slam 2317 alu

minum became
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ammunition.

I'm sure the decision to replace my
compound with a recurve is not unique
among traditional hunters. Aging mel-
lows us and makes us more reflective
about our previous experiences. The
response of my middle-aged son as he
received his resurrected bow had to be
one of the most rewarding moments in
my life. Jeff had never believed a com-
pound was something he needed. In my
case, even though I used a compound to
harvest a couple of bulls, the process
felt mechanical. In addition, I had never
changed from being a fingers shooter.
The peripheral vision and quickness of
the traditional approach had never
been adequately replicated with the
mechanics of pulleys and gears.

As this article is being completed,
the archery season in Nebraska has
begun. and the reunion of two old bows
has insured a re-emergence of cher-
ished values of the past.

Cliff is a retired school administrator
11'.' /l(l.\‘

improved the habitat of his 120-acre

living in Lincoln, Nebraska.

farm with native grasses and tree plant-
ing. His son, Jeff, also now lives in
Lincoln and is the President of Wireless

Site Services, Inc.
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The Between
Time

t had been a short stalk. That's the By Natbaniel Paull
way it sometimes happens. One
moment it's just a walk in the

woods, sometimes on a trail or an old

road, looking at color as fall’s palette
blushes. The next there’s a noise, a
patch of soft brown just slightly out of
place. Your skin tightens, and the game
has changed.

Truth be told, there was nothing sub-
tle about the cow moose’s appearance.
One minute there was nothing but the
rustle of dying New Hampshire leaves
and the gurgle of a slow creek in muddy
brush, and the next she crashed into
view with the grace of a Panzer, upwind
and quartering away on the overgrown
logging road. A few steps cleared twigs
from my shooting lane as I nocked an
arrow. She turned to look at me over her
shoulder.

I don’t remember drawing and I
don’t remember the release, but the
image of the arrow arcing out and dis-
appearing in that charcoal flank
remains indelible. Then the moose
turned and trotted away into the thick-
et as though nothing had happened.

Now I am here again, in that unique
intermission during the hunt known
best by bowhunters, when the shot has
been made but the hunt remains far
from over. After the shot but before the
recovery. The between time.

I hear the birds more loudly and feel
the wind cold on my cheek as I strain to
listen. The woods around me look differ-
ent somehow, each feature sharper and
more important as I try to remember
everything about the shot. The streak of
the arrow plays over in my head again
as | stand recovering my breath. My

The author, savoring the end of the
"between time."
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The author and his brother examine a map after the shot.

heart pounds hot blood to my face.

My surroundings feel strange as my
brain struggles to recall those fleeting
seconds in the moose’s presence. It is as
though the forest has swallowed not
just the cow as she slipped away, but
the very memory of her passing. Here
and distinct, and then gone like a ship
in fog.

Her tracks are here though, and

tracks never lie to the astute reader.
Sharp and deep in the soft loam, spat-

tered and explosive in mud, the tale of

her passing remains written clearly.
Tracks are the language of the between
time, tracks and blood, the words of sto-
ries we always hope are short and bor-
ing, absent any embellishment of good
literature.

Only

here, on the frosted yellow
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grass and mottled dead leaves, I can see
no blood anywhere. And the tracks fade
before my eyes as the cow crossed to
hard ground already inscribed with the
passage of thousands of moose before
her.

There is only one right move, the old-
est play in the game of predator and
prey, the essence of the between time. |
withdraw, and I wait.

I walk back and meet up with my
and tell them the

father and brother

story. We wait together. I diagram the
shot, and we analyze angles and anato-
my. We look at maps and try to predict
the moose’s likely route of travel. We eat
and drink water and watch the clock
and the glow of an oblique sun sliding
behind a curtain of high cloud. As we
wait, we weigh our options.

The cow had been close and quarter-
ing, and the arrow bit deeply. to the
fletching. The height was right. the
placement maybe a touch far back. It
seemed good. But if there is one emo-
tion that characterizes the between
time, it is anxiety, and mine runs high
as we wait. There are so many vari-
ables, so many possible scenarios, and
the dizzying webs they spin run
through my mind as minutes drag on.
And there is no blood.

Finally it
explore, at least initially. We slip back

comes time to act, to
down the overgrown road. I point out
where the cow stopped, the sloppy mud
where she crashed back into the thick-
et, and the high, frozen grass where the
trail assumes a pattern that exceeds
our skills.

The edges of the drainage slope away
softly miles to either side of us, swaths
of pine punctuated with the ochre and
crimson of beech and alder. I feel acute-
ly the crushing weight of the country’s
expanse. A ruffed grouse thumps away
in the distance. We spread out.

We find the fletched end oflho arrow
first, looks
frothy pink and red spiral down the

and it good. Tongues of
maple shaft and onto the first few inch-
es of fletching. Encouraging, but it is
still the only sign of the cow’s passage.
Slowly, painstakingly, we look for more.

A thousand theories run through my
head during the between time, a thou-
sand stories, tips, and reminders. It’s as
though everything I've learned about



wildlife competes for recognition. They
head to water, memory reminds, but I
recall too the stories with the moral: but
not always. They’ll go downhill, or
they'll head into thick brush, but what if
the two are in opposite directions? Get
on your knees if necessary, and don't for-
get to look for blood sign high in the
brush. In the end it’s a guess-and-check
process.

I play the shot over and over in my
head. Did I see it wrong? Did I forget to
do something? Are we out here too
soon? The right questions for an ethical
hunter but the wrong questions for a
predator during the between time. On
the trail, there is really only one ques-
tion: Where do I look next?

My eyes latch onto each leaf. each
spot of red or fungus brown eating its
way through autumn’s yellow. I touch
them; none are blood spots. I raise my
face to the sky and breathe deeply
through flared nostrils, as though per-
haps in this time of need ancient senses
can be awakened to fulfill ancient
needs. But the air I pull into the grow-
ing pit in my chest carries nothing but
pitch and frost to my nose. I think about
coyotes.

We have been searching for less than
an hour, but the lack of sign does not
equate with lack of purpose, and each
new minute feels intense and precious.
I calm myself with simple mantras. One
step at a time. The moose has not gone
anywhere I cannot follow. I will find it.
Then there is a word spoken in my
father’s voice. He has said nothing but
my name, but the way he says it, the
focused intensity, the restrained
urgency, conveys much more. Stepping
high over tussocks, I jog toward him.

He is poised in a thicket with an
arrow nocked, his gaze fixed ahead of
him. He stands rock steady. Between us,
prostrate and still, lies the cow. Anxiety
fades. A glow of satisfaction spreads,
and a unique air of quiet respect and
elation permeates the scene as we
approach slowly.

We are less than 50 yards from the
spot where I first saw the moose. Later,
we will learn that the shot was as per-
fect as can be, the chest transected in a
precise diagonal and full of blood. Later,
we will try to reconstruct how the
moose moved after the shot, and we will

shake our heads at having waited six
hours to conclude an event that proba-
bly occurred in six seconds. Later, we
will watch the first of the winter stars
come up over the ridge and know for the
first time the taste of moose meat. We
know none of that now, not yet.

As I lay my hand on the massive
shoulder, we know but one thing. The
between time is over.

Nathaniel Paull is a 4th year medical
student at the University of Washington
School of Medicine. He
bowhunting since the age of eight.

has been

Classifieds

HUNT JAVELINA in the rugged desert mountains of West
Texas. Bunk house provided. Call Kent Ostrem, 575-687-
4003, www.mahaskacustombows.com

BAMBOO BACKED LONGBOWS. Custom made. lami-
nated maple, the smoothest, quictest, fastest, most accurate
longbow. $219.00 plus shipping. Harry Mitchell. 39443 212
St., Huron, SD 57350, 605-352-4251

NEW YOUTH BOWHUNTING DVD! “The Journey
Begins™ is a great resource for introducing youth to hunting.
Order and info at www.straightarrowproductionslic.com.
phone 419-340-3013.

THE FEATHERED SHAFT: Finely crafted tapered wood
arrows of Fir and Spruce by Rick Stillman Tapered shaft-
ing and arrow making supplies. 217-415-77186,
www thefeatheredshaft. com.

RAVEN ARROWS: Specializing in Genuine Natural Grey-
Barred Feathers, Grey Goose. and Natural White Turkey.
Full iength or die cuts. We will also process your feathers for
vou. For information call: 208-256-4341

TAPERED CEDAR ARROWS, barred feathers, laminated
maple tuffwoeds and supplies. Dink’s Feather Shop, 838
Skull Run, Murraysville, WV 26164, 304-273.3485
www dinksfeathershop.com

LONGBOWS-LAMINATED WOOD-smooth, quiet. fast,
very accurate, $140.00, includes shipping. Harry Mitchell,
39443 212 St., Huron, SD 57350, 605-352-4251

FOR SALE: Sinew, furs, glue, snakeskins, arrowheads,
feathers, rawhide, buckskins, antlers, etc. COMPLETE
INTERNET CATALOG. Over 10,000 items (pictures).

www hideandfur.com

KIM SHA ARCHERY. Truly custom longbows, recurves,
arrows, leather goods. broadheads, feathers, ete. Most
things traditional. Call TP 301-934-5234, www.kimsha.com

TWIG ARCHERY: Raw shafting, prefinished shafts, fin-
ished arrows. Chundoo, cedar, pine, poplar, pass-thru hard-
woods. Parallel, tapered, barreled shafts. Arrow building
supphies. Leather back quivers. Brochure: 45194 TR 432,
Conesville. OH 43811, 740-829.2847
twigarchery@hotmail.com, NEW on-line store:
www.twigarchery.com

Traditional Bowhunter® Oct/Nov 2010

LOSS CREEK ARROWS. Bill & Jody Uffmans’ Custom
Arrows. Call or send for brochure. 3301 Biddle Rd.,
Crestline, Ohio 44827, 419-683-1548, e-mail: losscreekar-
rows@yahoo.com, www.losscreekarrows.com

CUSTOM BOWSTRINGS-Any color or color combination
I have all colors of Dacron, Fast Flight, Fast Flight S-4,
DynaFlight 97, and 450 Plus. Dacron strings: endless $7.00,
Flemish $9.00. Fast Flight. Fast Flight S-4. DynaFlight 97
or 450 Plus strings: endless, $10.00, Flemish, $13.00. Tell
me longbow or recurve, string length, how many strands.
Shipping $1.50. Minnesota residents add 6.9% sales tax
Len Emmen, 2416 119tth Ave. N'W,, Coon Rapids, Minn.
55433. Phone: 763-755-5268.

WHISPERING PINES ARCHERY SCHOOL train with
Bob Wesley (trained by Howard Hill.) Correct form, aiming,
practice. Bock $20.95, DVD $32.95, combe $49.00. Free
brochure. Phone 919-969-7811. Bob Wesley, 52 Plymouth
Ct, Pittshoro, NC 27312, http//my.att net/p’PWP-wpas

Linda Brackenbury’s 3.ply CUSTOM FLEMISH TWIST
STRINGS. Handmade one at a time. B-50 Dacron: $9.00.
Fast-flight plus $14.00. Colors: bronze, black, brown, blue,
green, red, vellow, white, any color or combinations.
Shipping $1.00. Please specify recurve or longbow. string
length, bow weight. Linda Brackenbury, 24585 Dedds Rd.,
Bend, Oregon 97701. 541-352-2434.

BRAVEHEART ARCHERY Firefly Bows, Surewood
shafts, broadheads. carbon arrows and shafts, feathers,
points and accessories. Low shipping rates werldwide.
Order on-line or by mail at: www.braveheartarcheryus

STEVEN CATTS LEATHERSMITH-Maker of top quality
traditional quivers of leather and fur. Website:
www.hidehandlercom, phone: 304-587-4578, address: 1326
Hansford Fork Road, Maysel, WV 25133.

MAKING A LAMINATED LONGBOW video with
instructional manual $29.95 + S&H $5.00. Terrence Mealy.
301 E. Second, Muscatine, IA 52761. 563-263-0804. 8:00-
5:00.

PRIMITIVE LONGBOWS, Lakota, Modoc, English and
more, tapered wood arrows, quivers, call or write for catalog.
Miller’s Longbows. 25 Cordwood Road. Divide. MT 59727.
406-832-3195.

OLD SOUTH TRADITIONAL Arrows. 46 years experi-
ence. Wood arrows matched and assembled correctly to your
specifications at a reasonable price. Your Gold Tip™ tradi-
tional carbon arrow dealer. Visit
www.traditionalarrows.com or call Scott Greaves 601-879-

Classified Rates

Y

75 per word, $35 minimum. Must be
paid in full & received by October 5,

2010 for the Feb/Mar 2011 issue
Please include full name, address, &
phone # if not stated in your ad.

Pronghorn Custom

Bows

Reflex Deflex
Longbows

7 Herb Meland, Bowyer

h \ www.pronghornbows.com
\¥ pronghornbows@bresnan.net

307-234-1824 evenings

2491 West 42nd Street » Casper. WY 82604
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KNIEEKITS!COM

FREE

Knife Making
Supply Catalog

5

CALL OR REQUEST ONLINE

BTT-2BINIFE

SCHAFER SILVERTIP
Cuslon Bows

Call or Write for a Free Brochure:
Dave Windauer/Bowyer
406-892-0580
357 Roberts Rd. « Columbia Falls, MT 59912

www.schafersilvertipbows.com

schafer@cyberport.net

http://www.trueflightfeathers.com

TRUEFLIGHT FEATHERS

NEW! Specially Prepared Full Length For

SPIRAL WRAP FLU-FLUS!

Quick, Easy, Low Cost - Fun!
Full Instructions At
www trueflightfeathers.com/flu-flu_htm

TRUEFLIGHT
=D

Manufacturing Company, Inc
P.O. Box 1000, MANITOWISH WATERS,
WI 54545 (715) 543-8451
email@trueflightfeathers.com
Worid Leader in Precision Feathers for
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Traditional
Bowhunting
for Whltetalls

' Brian j.‘ forrelé?
Book
Review

Traditional Bowhunting for
Whitetails

By Brian J. Sorrells
ISBN#: 978-8117-3308-3

Reviewed by Jason R.
Wesbrock

If you're looking for a book
that claims to crack the code
with respect to killing mon-

(0* Ammow 544 Brown Reclusc)

BROWN
RECLUSE
BOWS

AREALIVEAND WELL
NEW OWNER AND
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ster whitetail bucks, this isn’t
it. That’s not necessarily a
bad thing. It seems these days
most how-to whitetail hunt-
ing books are written from
the standpoint of trophy
hunting as opposed to simply
deer hunting — at times a
fine distinction, I'll admit.
With his book, Traditional
Bowhunting for Whitetails,
Brian J. Sorrells speaks to
those wishing to hunt white-
tail deer in general, not nec-
essarily trophy bucks. The
author makes this point
abundantly clear during the
book’s introduction:

“... this book’s focus will not
be on how to hunt trophy
white-tailed bucks. Enough
books already cover that sub-
ject. And, if you read far
enough, you’ll learn of my
true feelings about trophies
in general.”

What follows are twelve
well laid out chapters on
everything from equipment
selection to whitetail anato-
my, scouting and hunting
techniques, to game process-
ing from field to table. There
is certainly no shortage of
how-to books on the market
for whitetail hunters, but this
particular volume does a bet-
ter than average job of cover-
ing a wide array of basic
information. The hunting
information contained in this
book is well suited to the
beginning whitetail enthusi-
ast, while offering a tip or two
for the seasoned veteran.

i
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RUDDERBOWS ...

The Lord is My Shepherd

Best Prices, Glass & Bamboo Bows
Large Assortment of Bow Making Supplies, Tools & Kits
Excellent Prices on Poplar, Bamboo, Arrows & Shafts

Sl www.rudderbowsarchery.com

“I’m just a small game hunter!
i or call 509-968-3051

Excellent Prices! Excellent Quality!
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Tips From the Old Timer

For dog lovers — I've raised a lot of

dogs in my life and I have only recently
discovered that it is much easier to
raise two pups (from same litter) than
just one. They socialize together and
expend all their energy on each other
instead of the owner! Instead of extra
effort, two pups are actually less work
than one.

If you want to secure gear on your
hunting vehicle, try using strips of rub-
ber inner tube. A few wraps with these
strips and completed with a couple of
half hitches will be much more secure
than tying with rope or bungee cord.
Even the heaviest gear will not rattle
once secured with these rubber strips.
Besides being effective, you can’t beat
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By Dennis Kamstra

the price.

If you ever consider buying or mak-
ing a 4x4 trailer, think about using the
same size tires/wheels as you run on the
pulling vehicle. This way you will have
interchangeable spares. Also, if you pur-
chase any custom wheels for your hunt-
ing rig, remember to keep the original
wheels so you can mount spare tires on
them. This is cheaper than buying a
custom 5th wheel as a spare, plus you
will have four spare wheels instead of
one.

When you purchase a Swiss Army
Knife or multi-tool, remember to buy
one with a saw blade. I can’t tell you

how many times you will use it.

WWW.TRADBOW.COM

Trimming limbs around a tree stand or
ground blind and splitting the pelvis
while gutting game are only a few uses
that make them invaluable. I have
found that wire saws are compact and
great in theory but they will break if
kinked or the finger ring will break off.
The quality of a large (4-inch) saw blade
on a Swiss Army Knife is exceptional
and will remain sharp for years.

Always carry a small note pad and
pencil with you while hunting (not ink
pen as they do not write well if paper
becomes wet). While on a hunt, you will
think of several things yvou wish you
would have brought with you and these
handy items will slip your mind once
you return home. Best to jot these
things down as they come to mind. You
might need to write notes to your hunt-
ing partner, record compass bearings
and GPS coordinates, mileage readings
off your odometer. Believe me, as you
grow older you will forget more and
more. Keep these lists of things you
wish you would have brought with you
so when you pack for your next hunt,
you can refer to them.

Before you depart the construction of
a treestand or ground blind, be sure to
drag the entire area with a tree limb to
erase all tracks. This will allow you to
ascertain any fresh tracks since your
last visit. Do this every time you leave
your stand (both morning and evening)
and it will serve as a poor man’s Trail
Cam.

I've tried about every type of face
camouflage on the market and have a
few recommendations. A full face net is
a must when you expect serious bug
populations (spring bear hunts espe-
cially). The down side of a full face net
is that they can make vision difficult
especially when full sunlight strikes the
net. If you cut eyeholes in a full-face net



or rubberized face nets, you will nullify
it as a bug protector. Hole cuts will also
tend to move as you come to full draw,
which will disrupt your concentration
when aiming. For best all purpose use, |
prefer face camo paint. You need not get
carried away with several different col-
ors or try to cover every square inch of
your face. Wide, diagonal stripes of
plain black camo paint will work fine.
Try to make these black lines go right
up to and below each eyeball. About 5
wide black stripes will suffice. As I've
stated before (in previous issues), the
pattern of color on the African Wild Dog
is nature’s finest camouflage and some-
thing we should try to emulate. Also,
you might want to experiment with the
different types of face paint. Some face
paint will run when your face sweats
and others will be very difficult to
remove. What ever you choose, you
must camouflage your face, as it will be
a dead giveaway if you don’t. One last
comment on face nets — if you choose to
hunt with them, you must practice with
them! Your “feel” and concentration will
be affected, so you need to get used to it.

Choosing a pair of binoculars can be
a daunting chore. There are several fac-
tors to consider (power, weight, water-
proofing, size, and cost). I spent the
money years ago to purchase a quality
pair of Leitz binoculars. I've been using
them for 40 years and they have served
me well, but they have one downside
that drives me nuts — the individual
ocular focus knob cannot be locked in
position and requires constant adjust-
ment during the day. Later models have
a locking function that will allow for a
one-time focus (for left and right eye) so
the only thing required is the distance
focusing. This is just another thing to
consider when purchasing binoculars.
but one that has become very important
to me. Many times I have only a few sec-
onds to observe game before it runs off
and I don’t have time to re-focus these
individual oculars. I needed to purchase
a new pair of binos for my wife recently,
so I researched all the major models
(thinking that perhaps I would be
allowed to use them from time to time).
For what it is worth, I chose Swarovski
EL 8.5 x 42, 7.4 degrees, rubber coated.
I'm very impressed by the innovations

made in the past 40 years. These binoc-
ulars have everything I require for
everyday use. Probably one of the
biggest decisions was to get a lower
power (8.5) instead of the 10-power of
my Leitz. The shaking of the 10-power
glass makes it difficult to use “free
handed”. In fact, I almost got the 7 x 42
for this very reason. | hope these obser-
vations are helpful to any readers fac-
ing a purchase that may well be once in
a lifetime.

If you are considering a hunt that
will require international travel, con-
sider a takedown bow that can be
placed in your normal luggage along
with your arrows (without broadheads).
Hard-sided bow cases are great but
they encourage inquiry by customs offi-
cials as well as the attention of thieves.
Remember, bowhunting equipment
need not be declared as do firearms, and
so DON'T declare them. Many foreign
customs inspectors and baggage clerks
will assume your archery gear needs to
be handled the same as firearms which
necessitates special permits and costs
associated with these permits. If an X-
ray of your luggage promotes an
inquiry, simply state that it is archery
gear and not firearms. Of course the air-
line restrictions may change and each
airline has their individual rules per-

taining to hunting equipment, but for
now it is focused only on firearms. If you
intend to bring a rifle as well as bow
hunting gear, go through the trouble to
go on the web site of the airline you are
traveling with and print out the rules
pertaining to firearms and carry them
with you to the airport. In fact, I recom-
mend that you make a trip to your local
international airport before your actual
departure date and reconfirm all
aspects of the airlines firearms policy in
person with a “supervisor agent” (and
get their name). Remember, you may be
flying on two or three different airlines
(domestic American airlines, an inter-
national airline, and a domestic airline
in the country you will be hunting) and
each may have different rules. Do your
research so there are no surprises. One
more thing concerning airlines and lug-
gage — many domestic airlines are
charging for each piece of luggage
checked as well as restricting the
weight on each checked bag. If you are
connecting to an international flight the
domestic airlines should honor the size,
number and weight restrictions of the
international carrier which are general-
ly much more liberal. If all this is con-
fusing, just e-mail me and I will walk
you through it all (safariden@aol.com).

“A Tradition
of
Excellence™

Custom
Handcrafted
Longbows
and
Recurves

<

VISA

satisfaction E/uarantccd

Ron King

701 W Hwy 82 * Wallowa, OR 97885

541-886-9110
www.foxarchery.com

-
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The Campfire Philosopher

By David Petersen

Trath ... Or
Consequences?

K eith, I lied to you.”

It was the second week of January and I was camped on
public land along the Mexican border in Arizona, enjoying
the hunting tutelage and chef-quality wild-game cookery of
fellow graybeard Greg Munther. Notwithstanding he’s from
Montana, Greg is the best desert whitetail hunter I know.

On my only previous Coues hunt, down in the Boot Heel
of New Mexico, I'd misspent most of my time sneaking
around and seen only one buck in a week of hunting. Now,
thanks to Greg, I'd learned to focus on ambushing stock
ponds, or “tanks” as they’re known throughout the West.
After several days of exploration and experimentation I'd
found a tank that lured in at least one nice buck most days,
plus lots of javelina (which I don’t hunt but love to watch).
I'd had two shots from 20 yards and shot over the backs of
both 8-point bucks. Yes, they are smallish targets, but that
wasn't the problem. The problem was that I'd switched to
lighter arrows for deer but hadn’t practiced enough with
them to overcome my deeply engrained mental tuning to elk-
weight missiles and their trajectory. Should I get another
shot, I'd remember to aim lower.

So it was that things were going along well enough until
one afternoon when I was driving back toward camp and
met another pickup creeping toward me on the bumpy dirt
road. Recognizing the driver as a fellow bowhunter, I rolled
down my window to exchange greetings.

“Howdy,” I said. “I'm Dave. Remember me?”

“Dave who?” the other hunter asked, his brow slightly
wrinkled.

“Petersen.”

“I've heard that name,” he said, smiling. “I'm Keith
Chastain.”

“I've heard that name,” I responded.

Although he hadn’t recognized my pretty face, I remem-
bered Keith from a Colorado Traditional Archer’s Society
shoot a couple of years previous. Keith, a long-tall fellow by
any stretch, is known for his gregarious nature and
Chastain bows, designed especially for long-draw shooters.

It soon became clear that Keith had gotten scent of “my”
Coues pond and was out scouting for it. Panicked at that
realization, when he asked if I'd seen any tanks where I'd

just come from, I heard myself saying: “No, just more lousy
road all the way to Mexico.”

“Hmmm,” Keith responded, checking his map. “Well,
thanks and good hunting.”

With that we headed our separate ways. But not very far
in my case before I impulsively braked, turned around,
chased Keith down, got ocut and walked up to his window.
“Forget something?” he asked.

“Keith, I lied to you. I pride myself on being an honest
man and I have to ‘fess up.”

I then told him about the pond and explained that I had
only two days left to hunt and would he mind holding off
until I was done.

“No problem.”

And that was that. Happy ending. Except of course for the
harsh self-examination I'm still receiving, a year later, from
my nagging conscience.

Anyone who claims never to lie is a liar and with that pro-
viso firmly in mind I do not claim never to lie, but only that
I long ago came to a point where I realized that lying not
only left me with a nasty guilt hangover but was generally
counterproductive as well. Consequently, with occasional
lapses as noted, I find it easy to go with the truth. Yet I'm left
to wonder: Had it been a stranger looking to encroach on my
Coues honey hole rather than someone I figured I might
someday encounter again, would I have felt compelled to
come clean? I can’t truthfully say.

In the big picture, it seems fair to presume that most of
us who hunt in this increasingly overcrowded world of
shrinking opportunities have been or someday will be tempt-
ed to lie to a fellow hunter in “justifiable self defense.” And
so the philosophic question at hand is this: As honest men
and women, how should we handle hunting situations that
tempt us to lie? Is it worth it to protect a spot that another
hunter has as much legal right to as we do? To further com-
plicate the question, what if we know the encroacher to be a
low-down dirty dog of an unethical hunter. Does that license
us to lie in good conscience to protect the resource as well as
our personal interests?

With Keith Chastain, an honorable man, truth easily won
the day. But hunters are human and you know those odds.
What would you do in a similar fix? Like so many ethical
questions arising from hunting today, the only truthful
answer here may be: “Well, it depends.”

David Petersen may be fibbing when he claims to be the
more “handsome and charismatic” half of TBM’s two-Dave
Campfire Philosopher team. He is, however, truthfully the
author of A Man Made of Elk and several more
(www.davidpetersenbooks.com).
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For free catalog of otr complete line
of traditional bows and accessories
write or cally,

Black Wedoow s Boows

1201 Eaglecrest -,
PO.Box 2100
Nixa, MO 65714 %
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FAX (417) 725-3190

www.blackwidowbows.com
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517-852-0820
Fax 517-852-2082
www.gnbco.com

201 North Main,
P.O. Box 777
Nashville, MI
49073
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I of 5 models

Great Northern’s
Professional Bow Quivers
are by far the most versatile
bow quivers on the traditional
market. The quiver is light
weight(less than 8 oz. on longbow
model), easy on. easy off, absolutely
no slip rubber strap on
design. The quiver is well
balanced on the bow and
will not adversely affect shoot-
ing. Holds up to 5 arrows.

4784 S. M-37 Hwy

Hastings, M1 49058
269-945-2249 Fax 269-945-2273
www.greatnorthernquivers.com
Call or write for a FREE catalog




